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( TRANSMISSION IN THE UNITED KINGDOM, 


SEND YOUR OLD COPY TO TOMMY 


The following letter from a soldier “somewhere in 


France” makes an appeal to our readers’ generosity 


which we feel certain will not pass unheeded. 


SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE. 

I do hope you will forgive the liberty I take in addressing this appeal to you, 
but I have on one or two occasions had the great pleasure of seeing your book, 
The Tatler. I may say I saw it on a good many occasions before the war, but 
times have changed now, as a lot of the villages and towns out here have, and you 
cannot imagine the pleasure it gave me the first time I saw your book out here, 
and I have wondered if one of your very generous readers would care to send me 
their copy after they have finished with it. It does not matter how old or dirty it 
may be so long as the inside is there. I would not trouble you, but my folk at 
home are not in a position to send it. My father is in uniform, although he is 
nearly fifty-five. I will pass it on to my comrades when I have finished with it. 
I must say the articles by Eve are very funny, also good; but you can tell her from 
me, she is doing splendid war work, for her articles give our boys tons and tons of 
amusement, also your splendid pictures of the revues now going on in London. 
We cannot go and see them, but we get very near it when we see your pictures. 
It would do your eyes good if you could only see our boys crowding around the 
one book, and on some occasions, it may be only a few pages someone has found. 
I expect some lucky officer had it sent him. If you can do this for me, sir, I shall 
be very grateful to you and your very kind reader. 


BEDSTEADS PWNS. BEDDING 


By APPOINTMENT. 


SHOOLBRED'S 


TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD LONDON W 


BEDROOM 
FURNITURE 


Of the Latest Designs. 
ALSO A LARGE SELECTION OF SECOND-HAND»® FURNITURE. 


COBURG HOTEL, 


Mayfair, W. 
LONDON’S HIGHEST-CLASS FAMILY HOTEL. 


PPEALS to those who, in their hotel environment, seek 

the refined quietude attendant on a select clientéle. 
Entirely up-to-date, its situation is unique, right in the 
heart of Mayfair, away from the noise of traffic, adjacent 
to the best Shopping Centre, near Hyde Park, and 
within ten minutes of the furthest West-end Playhouse. 


Charmingly arranged Suites for Autumn and Winter residence. 


High-class Cigarettes at Moderate Prices. 


STATE EXPRESS (GGARET TES 
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ARDATH TOBACCO Co., Ltd., LONDON, 


EVERY WEDNESDAY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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Waterproof yet 
Self- Ventilating. 


FROM AN OFFICER. 


May 24, 1916. 

“Received coat safely and am quite 
pleased with it. If it keeps out the wet 
as thoroughly as my old one I shall be 
more than satisfied. I am sending my 
old one to be cleaned and pressed ; it 
kept out the rain during the blizzard 
of 26/11/1915 at Suvla Bay, and a 
more thorough test I cannot conceive. 
Let me have it back as soon as pos- 
sible.” 


The above letter refers to one of our Light 
Weight 3-Guinea Infantry Field Coats. 
Incomparable for Service Wear. 


Look for the label AQUASCUTUM. 


Do not accept inferior imitations. 


BELTED INFANTRY, 3 GNS. 


SAguascutivm, Ltd. 


Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


100, REGENT ST. LONDON, W. 


By Appointment to 
His Majesty the King. 


Quite Official! 


There’s one best way of doing 
most things— even cleaning 
boots—and it’s Meltonian 
Cream- for black boots, 
Lutetian Cream for brown. 


With these two polishes you get a brilliance and 
finish obtainable’ no’ other way; you get an added 
comfort and a saving of footwear where before you 
got drying and untimely cracking; you get the feeling 
of satisfaction that comes from knowing your footwear, 
leggings, belt and straps look right. So little is re- 
quired that both these polishes are far more economical 
than others which at the outset seem cheaper. 


Meltonian Cream 
Lutetian Cream 


If you have any difficulty in obtaining 
send for nearest retailer's address to— 


E. BROWN & SON, Ltd., 7, Garrick Street, London, W.C. 
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Are you a Practical 
patriot, or merely a 
word-of-mouth one ? 
Do you: sport a Union Jack 
in your coat and American 
Tyres on your car? 


2 


If you are a patriotic Briton—then remember that 
your country needs every penny that can be spared 
to win the war, and especially needs the millions 
in gold that go out of the Empire every year in 
the purchase of American Tyres. 


Be British—buy British Tyres. Be 
“Tyre-wise” and buy CLINCHERS 
—the Best of the British. 


LINCHER 


THE FIRST DETACHABLE PNEUMATIC TYRE 


ALL PLANTATION RUBBER 


MOTOR TYRES. 


For Commercial Vehicles fit North British 
Clincher Solid Rubber Band Tyres. 


THE NORTH BRITISH RUBBER CO., LTD.,; 
169, Great Portland Street, LONDON, W. 
Castle Mills, EDINBURGH. 
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“BASIL HALLAM” 
(THE LATE CAPTAIN . BASIL. HALLAM RADFORD) 


Captain Radford, who was better known on the stage as Basil Hallam, got a commission in the R.F.C. (Kite Balloon Section) not 
long ago, and has recently been killed in action. He made a name for himself by creating the character of Gilbert the Filbert in 
“The Passing Show” at the Palace Theatre, a part he got through Miss Elsie Janis’ kind offices, as he had not been in revue 
before that appearance. He met Miss Janis when he was in America playing in Mr. Cosmo Hamilton’s clever little piece, ‘ The 
Blindness of Virtue,” and when Miss Janis came to England to play in “The Passing Show,” she it was who suggested he 

should go into revue. The result we know. He successfully created a type which went out when war came in 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 

Y DEAR BETTY,—How things do change, don’t 

they? Time was when any of us with any sort 

of stake in the country ’—money or land or 

things—had really rather a hard job of it to 
find words bad enough for a certain little Welshman. Heavy 
fathers and husbands and people simply fell over themselves at 
dinner parties saying dreadful things about demagogues and 
robbery and hen-roosts, and tried to make the Veuve Clicquot 
fairly curdle in our veins with forecasts of how we should all be 
drinking water in a year or two, and not much of that, if some 
one didn’t stop him soon, 
“en * * 


Bet now, we positively hang on the lips‘of Mr. Lloyd George, 

the War Minister—specially since he started being cheery 
*bout things.. And I do think there’s some excuse for feeling 
a bit bucked if he’s really right in what he’s saying now. The 
whole situation has changed, he says. We’re pressing the enemy 
back. It's he, not we, who’s on the defensive now. “The 
enemy has lost his tide, and I think in the dim distance we can 
see the end.” And all this country and the Allies have got to 
do is to march together steadily, work together loyally, and “vic- 
tory, assured victory,” will rest in their hands. Of course, there’s 
a But—several Buts, and all big ones. The Hun’s nowhere 
near the end of his resources yet, and Mr. Churchill says his 
armies are just as numerous as they ever were, and his equip- 
ment every bit as formidable. We still need more men, more 
munitions, more guns, more equipment. “ We shall need all the 
courage and all the endurance of our race to convert the work 
which has been begun into final and complete victory.” 


* * * 


he trouble is with England that whenever anyone says any- 
thing cheerful like this the mass of the people, as Winston 
remarked, are always inclined to rush to the conclusion that 
everything’s practically over, and that it’s only a matter of time 
wiping the hated Hun and his millions right off the face of the 
earth. He seems to think—and there’s no denying Winston 
can think—that it’ll all go on for another year at least, pro- 
bably more. And he’s one of those, too, you know, who think 
that everyone and everything—the whole State—should be 
mobilised for war work, and war work alone, and as thoroughly 
as if there was every possibility of it going on for ever. 


But those 


noses for the nth time 


semaphoring and noisy beaters insist on driving ’em 
over just when Eve and Evelyn were powdering their little 
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Drawings by 
“ Fish.” 


A4 some of the shipping millionaires aren't half annoyed 
with him, I b’lieve, for saying the Government ought 
to take over control of the shipping industry ’cos the 
shippers and their gigantic profits were the whole cause 
of the gigantic price of food—in fact, were as good as 
undoing all the splendid work 
of the boys in blue by their 
perfectly wicked freight charges 
and things. They say, you 
know, that only to own any 
sort of barge that'll carry war 
necessities is to be 
well on the road to 
a house in Park Lane 
and a mansion in 
Surrey and a moor in 
Scotland. And as for 
Coals et Alsou 
food-ticketer is the ex- 
First Lord, soldier, sailor, 
journalist, Cab. Min.,and 
what not? And if we 
don’t have ’em — food- 
tickets, I mean—and go 
on putting off being 
drastic about it, in our 
dearly-loved go-as-you- 
please old - fashioned 
way, we shall come to 
grief, he says, same as 
over munitions and 
men. It’s perfectly 
right what he says, 
you know, that no 
one’ll mind going a ve insists on filling absent Adam's 
bit short, but to do -Dlace, and goes out to shoot a few 
witbout things while grouse for the hospitals 
other people are 
making huge profits is a bit thick. ’Cording to him, we’ve 
simply got to have bread and meat tickets or meatless days 
in the week, or both combined. 
* * * 
ure I shouldn’t mind. I should give mine in at Prince’s and 
the Carlton and places in the hope of grouse,} but quite 
ready to be a heroette and eat mutton if there wasn't anything 
else going. ’Fraid Tou-Tou’d always be losing his,'though, or 
>» eating it—he does so love chewing paper and things. 
S’pose they’d give him one, by the way—horrid 
thought. If they didn’t, your Eve would 
begin to get ethereal and shadowy, sharing 
with him—his appetite’s got simply ’normous 
since we started war economy and I cut off 
‘his ’levenses and gave him at least one 
meatless afternoon a week. Talk- 
ing of economies, though, I really 
do think the last of all just about 
takes it, don’t you? — that we 
should all share the same bath 
water or only have half-a-pint 
each or something. Sir John 
- Wolfe Barry says I—I mean we 
' —are much too ’stravagant with 
* it, and his family have a high- 
= water mark—he’s ruled a line 
: round the family bath so’s no 
one shall ever get more than three 
inches of water, and there’s trouble if they splash, 
Seems the poor dear Water Boards are feeling the 
draught like other people in the way of wages and 
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on munitionettes. For all these things they 
want helpers, so they say, but I hear bonnie 
Scotland’s none so empty, or Ireland, or 
the English country houses either, and North 
Berwick’s full, so’s Harrogate and the other 
cure-places, and as we’ve read in the papers, 
the masses have gone to the seaside in more 
serried ranks than ever. But it’s a fact all 
the same that pleasure for pleasure’s sake 
really isn’t any longer quite exactly “it,” you 
know, though amongst the inveterate pursuers 
of the cult they say they’re going it nearly as 
fast as ever. 
* * * 


Since the Somme push, even those 
impromptu little dances which 
have persisted, no matter what hap- 
pened, all through the war, are some- 
ie what “‘ off,’ though of course the 
Wiebe places where you pay to dance are going strong 

wo as ever. But there aren’t ever crowds of us 

HiZnaes there, as you know. For mixed isn’t the word 

ee for most of these assemblies; and though you 
4 don’t, naturally, actually foregather, ’cos one’s always got one’s 
ies own party, you have to rub shoulders with very funny people, 


(hte 


ints, gst lane’ 


—however, as Eve truly says, Why go miles to shoot these and the way the minxes—in perfectly lovely frocks, of course; 
ridiculous little birds on the moors when by walking through the reward of virtue’s never so evident as the other thing— 
the pretty woods round the house they can bag a lot of fine fat positively grab your men is perfectly disgraceful. 


pheasants ? The horror of the keepers was only equalled— 


expenses and things, and though they’re not going to charge us 
any less, we’re to use less. They’re very sore, you know, ’cos, by 
Act of Parliament people actually can’t be charged any more for 
their water. Well, of course, I’m very sorry for them and all 
that, but—no, I won’t. Really there’s a limit even to war 
savings, and this one, anyway, your Eve feels she simply can’t 
practise, even for the week or so, which is about the longest 
run, I notice, most war economies seem to get. Shouldn’t mind 
so much for my before-dinner one, ’cos there’s never much time 
to enjoy it—’fact, in war time I have once or twice had to give 
it a miss altogether. But mornings it is nice to wallow, isn’t 
it? Course it splashes over sometimes, and the only time Tou- 
Tou’s absent from his missis is during my ablutes. He does 
hate water so, ’cept to drink—specially when it’s soapy. 
* * * 

Bt talking about being busy, the strange part about life, as we 

live it in war time, seems to me that though we do hardly 
anything we used to do, it’s even more strenuous, somehow, than 
it was before. Once upon a time just now, for instance, it was 
Scotland for ever, wasn’t it? The Highlands and the moors 
and the grouse or nothing—’cept, perhaps, the Bad for those of 
us who’d been doing ourselves a bit too well and sought contours 
new. Big parties for some big shoot at some big house, days of 
tramping over the heather, evenings yawning even over chemmy, 
and long nights of sleep to make up for all the nuits blanches 
when we danced till the kippers and kidneys hove up on the 
horizon. Weeks of fresh air, and not an aching heart or an 


—by the terror inspired in them by the unexpected way in 
which Eve's gun kept going off during the day ;— 


anxious thought anywhere—’cept, perhaps, that all the high- II do wish sometimes, you know, that the women of the un- 
living and low-thinking mightn’t be too fearfully good for our chaperoned variety would stick to the men of their own 
figures or our complexions. And oh, Betty, all the dear men class and not always be reaching up and clawing down ours, 
who— ’cos really now that we’re shorter of them than ever it’ll be 


Called me Baby Doll a year ago 

And told me I was very nice to know. 
So many, so dreadfully many, have gone, and we shan’t 
ever see them again and have ripping times with them. 
One simply daren’t think of it, it’s too heartbreaking and 
awful; and it isn’t over yet, so we’ve just got to brace 
ourselves up and carry on, though very often, as 
one after the other those dreadful lists come out, I 
feel much more like going into the garden and eating 
worms. In so many dear old ways the world can’t 
ever be the same again, and even if it could, with- 
out the same people to enjoy it with, life’s not half 
so nice as it used to be. But as to what we’re 
doing, ’course I’m not saying that we’re all muni- 
tion-making or canteen-helping or stitching at the 
War Supply Depéts or V.A.D. working or waiting 


perfectly fearful for the debs. if they’ve still got to compete 
against the revue girls and things with, as I say, their priceless 
little frocks and entire absence of chaperones, parents, and 
things, and absolutely t’rific opportunities. Not to speak of the 

Americans, who, of course, always score 
heavily—as the saying is, Don’t marry for 
money, but marry where money is. These hard 
times (you don’t make money soldiering, as we all 
know), I can quite understand—can’t you ?—that it 
must be a very comfy feeling for a man to get a 
home and an income and a wife all in once, so to 
speak, even if the lady does hail from where they’re 
too proud to fight, though not to make an honest penny 
or two out of other people’s scraps. 


(Continued on p. 260) 


—however, Eve enjoyed herself immensely, and finished the day by being 
photographed in the usual way with her bag in front of her 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


THE UNVEILING OF LORD ROBERTS’S STATUE IN GLASGOW 


AN INTERESTING GROUP OF NOTABLE PEOPLE WHO WERE PRESENT 


From left to right: Front row—Marquis of Ailsa, Lady Hunter, Duke of Montrose, Marchioness of Ailsa, General Sir Ian Hamilton, 
Countess Roberts, Lord Provost of Glasgow (Sir Thomas Dunlop), Duchess of Montrose, Earl of Derby, K.G., Lady Dunlop, 
Viscount French of Ypres, Lady Ian Hamilton; back row—J. S. Samuel, Esq., Lady Macewen, Colonel Levita, C.B., M.V.O., Bailie 
Smith (senior magistrate), Marquis of Granby, General Lowther, General Sir Spencer Ewart, K.C.B., Lord Provost of Edinburgh, 
Mrs. Millar, Mrs. Bates (widow of the sculptor), Mrs. McGibbon, Rev. Mr. McGibbon (Glasgow Cathedral), Mrs. McConnell 


“The Court’s at Windsor, the royal nursery up in Scotland, 

Queen Alexandra at Sandringham—which I call awful 
brave, don’t you, just at Zepp time—and Parliament’s on holi- 
day, though you really would think, wouldn’t you, that M.P.’s 
and people p’r’aps ought to be at their posts when things are so 
fearf’ly critical? But, of course, as Mr. Asquith always says, he 
can’t get on with the really important things while the House is 
sitting—takes such a time, I s’pose, thinking out non-committal 
answers to all their awkward old questions. 


& & & 
A propos, it’s been amusing, hasn’t it, all this about filming the 
old things? ’Course, you know, one reason why it fell 
through is that it leaked out too soon that they were going to be, 
though the moving spirit of the affair, the lady some people so 
romantically call the Secret Hand, they say, wasn’t all against 
the scheme’s premature birth. She thought the public announce- 
ment that it was coming off would give an air of finality to the 
show, and finally win over the two or three who were still 
standing out against it. Lord Curzon and Mr. Balfour were two 
of them, you know, and Lord Lansdowne too, though the scheme 
was going to benefit to the tune of I don’t know how many 
thousands his wife’s fund for officers’ families. 
* * * 
eems there are limits to what can be done even in the much 
overworked name of charity, though I confess you wouldn’t 
have thought it if you’d been at some of the charity shows last 
season. Apropos, the people who love getting these things up 
are beseeching Providence just now to give ’em a brain-wave 
that’ll roll up something quite new in the way of charity shows. 
But, Lord, it’s difficult! We’ve simply worked to death all the 
old ideas like big charity mats. at the theatres, with the beauts. 
to sell the progs., and bazaars with our names in big letters 
on top of the stalls (and some of us there, some not), fétes 
(champétres and galantes), poetry afternoons, and more or 
less musical evenings, auction sales, art shows, etc. It has 
been said, too, that some of the actor and actress crowd are 
getting a bit tired out. And, of course, what with their gardens, 
and their golf, and their babies, and being photographed and 
all that, the stage people have so many other interests these 
days that it is a bit thick, perhaps, to have to do extra turns 
all for love and the palpitating glory of mixing with the best 
people. Though, as I’ve said, they have plenty of opportunities 
for doing that nowadays nearly everywhere, 
* * * 
|= always being asked for new ideas, but I’m being horribly 
selfish and not giving any away, ’cos I want all I’ve got for 
my own parties. Still, there was one I just flung ’em in passing, 
so to speak. It was cinema films of ws doing war work, which I 
thought’d be awf’ly amusin’. You know, pictures of the Duchess 
of X.eiving the wrong man the wrong medicine in her hospital 
at \——- Z——. The Princess B waking an insomnia case out 
of his first sweet natural slumber to give him his sleeping- 
draught, and Lady Ermyntrude Blank scrubbing the floors with 
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best Pears’ soap at Pompom-sur-Mer. Jolly good idea, don’t 
you think so? Most people’d simply love it—the people film’d, I 
mean—and if the rest of the world didn’t rush to it it wouldn’t 
matter, there’d be such a rush of us to see what we looked like 
on the movies in those fascinating Red Cross head-dresses that 
we do so dearly love assuming with, or without, excuse. 
* * * 
Last week it was a relief toread the good news from the East. 
By now I daresay there’ll be some strafing down that way, 
and anyway it must be a show, mustn’t it—our men and the 
French and the Russians and the Italians and the Serbs, and a 
few Indians and Senegalese? A reg’lar mosaic of mankind, as 
someone called it ;and how relieved, too, some of our men must 
be to be getting to business at last. They’ve all been too 
fearf'ly bored for words, you know, the ones who came along 
from France, anyway; and I guess the Bulgars ’Il be up against 
it, don’t you, before we’re many weeks older? It would be nice, 
wouldn’t it, to have a reg’lar smashing victory just for once ? 
Not a strategic victory or a moral one, or anything like that, but 
just a real one with no doubt about it whatsoever. 
* * & 
y the way, I always understood, didn’t you, that it never 
rained but always shined in the Salonika part of the world ? 
I’m enlightened, though, by a letter I’ve just got from one of the 
many, saying that ‘“‘we’re only writing to you, dearest Eve, 
because we happen to have nothing to do, and also it’s a wet 
evening.” (Things one might have put differently—what ?) 
“And also, you see, as a namesake of mine” (they call him 
Evelyn), “‘ you are ever in our thoughts, and if we could only 
persuade the authorities that a little leave would make new men 
of us, p’r’aps we might arrange some top-hole little dinners 
a deux! The other two fellows (subalterns of mine) who are 
supposed to be writing this letter with me are beginning to 
make rude remarks, so I think, perhaps, I’d better say good- 
night with all our love. P.S.—Of course, we should love to hear 
from you if you have a wet evening, too!” Well, I never do 
have a wet evening somehow, tho’, of course, there are more 
about since we couldn’t get taxis. But still 
* * * 
als he appointments of the week aren’t very exciting—Lord 
Crewe’s, as Minister of Education, is a very pro tem. one, 
of course, though on the face of it you’d think it’d just suit him, 
wouldn’t you? Mr. Henderson as Paymaster General is ex- 
pected to wake things up at Chelsea on the pensions question, 
and the only other’s a diplomatic one—Sir Ralph and Lady 
Paget taking on the British Legation at Copenhagen. Which ’ll 
be an easier sort of job, I suppose, than Belgrade, but all the 
same no one’s exactly envious. I’ve heard of English people 
who haven’t had the pleasantest time in the northern countries 
since the war, and, of course, you’re always liable to knock up 
against the Hun in them, aren’t you? This Lady Paget, as you 
know, is the daughter of the American charity-show-organiser- 
in-excelsis one.—Love and kisses from EVE. 
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A TRAVELLER. 


a steady drizzle; the paths of the 

garden were pools of water; the trees 

in the park beyond the garden were 
almost hidden in a grey mist. Ina wide, 
low window seat of a large room in an 
English country house two women and a 
man sat talking. 

One of the women, small and dark, 
with curious light grey eyes, was speaking. 

“Here in England you grumble at the 
rain; it’s bad enough, but it doesn’t do 
mad things. It never fills a valley sud- 
denly to carry away whole villages with 
it. In Russia, in the part where 
I live. ot 

The other woman interrupted 
her. 

“ Nadia, darling, that reminds 
me of the place you once told 
me about where you saw a great 
flood. Wasn’t it there that a 
man snatched you up and tried 
to carry you away? Do tell 
George about it.” The man 
had just handed them cigarettes, 
and was walking across the room 
to poke the fire. 

“Yes, Nadia, do,” he called 
out. “I love to hear your ad- 
ventures ; you ought to write a 
book about them.” 

“Tt wasn’t exactly my ad- 
venture—it was the French 
girl’s; but if you want to hear 
. .” She shrugged her 
shoulders. 

The man came back and 
sat down in the corner of the 
window opposite to the two 
women. 

“ Do begin,” he begged,“ but 
don’t leave out the kidnapping 


i rained, as it had rained for days, in 


part; I feel great sympathy for 
that man.” 
“Well, I was waiting at 


Enzeli for the boat . . .” 

The man looked puzzled. 

““T haven’t an idea where that 
is. May I ask?” 

“Tt’s the port of Persia on 
the north, but it’s not what you 
would expect a port to be; it’s 
a tiny village, and hasn’t got 
any of those things you tie 
ships to.” 

The English girl laughed. 

“Itisia good thing no sailor 
hears you.’ 

“Anyhow there is nothing 
of that kind there, and in a 
storm a ship can’t land; if you are on 
one, you have to go back to Baku and 
then try, try again. I was at the little 
bungalow hotel there waiting for a ship 
to start. It was a night with a large 
moon; I stood alone looking at it shin- 
ing on the river and on the far off 
mountains where the real Persia begins. 
Till you have crossed them you are in a 
low, fever-stricken place, green with trees 
and rice, not splendid and arid as the land 


“Mr. Wu.’ 
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where the desert is. Suddenly the door 
behind me opened and a very tall man 
came out; he stood for a moment looking 
at me, and then without saying a word 
caught me up and ran with me towards 
his room. I kicked and shouted; it wasn’t 
very dignified, but what could I do. 
Another door opened, and a young French 
girl rushed out. Between my kicks and 
her blows I got free—the man walked 
away laughing. I went into my room, the 
girl came after me; I made her sit down 
to talk, and gave her some hot coffee from 
my Thermos. 


MISS DORRIE KEPPEL 


The beautiful young actress who has recently been married to 
Mr. Billie Doyle, the ceremony taking place at Maidenhead, and 
being greatly assisted by Mr. Joseph Coyne, who undertook the 
arduous duties of best man. Miss Keppel was married from the 
house of Mrs. Vernon, who is the wife of the part author of 
The Only Girl,’ and 
has recently been on tour with that piece in the provinces 


Miss Dorrie Keppel was in ‘“‘ 


““ That was not very pleasant, was it ? 


What are you doing here alone?’ she 
asked me. I told her I was going to join 
my husband at Baku, that he had been 
obliged to do the longer journey by land, 
and had only left me thinking the ship 
could start at once. I asked her in return, 
“Why are you here?’ 
“She laughed. 
myself, ‘‘ Why am I here?” 
place.’ 


*That’s what I ask 
It’s a deadly 
She was quiet for a moment and 
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looked sad. I put my hand on her 
shoulder and said, ‘Tell me about it.’ 
She then told me this :— 

““T used to work at home with my 
mother and sister at embroidery, given out 
by one of the big Lyons shops—we lived 
in Lyons. As I sat and stitched and 
stitched I used to think, Heavens what 
a life, stitching and stitching and seeing 
nothing all day long but this hateful room, 
these drab walls, hearing the same things 
always, every day, and for ever—at least it 
seemed to me to be for ever then, now 
I begin to see that even dulness has an 
end—in duller dulness! Mother 
was strict and worried about 
us; we saw few people. 

**But sometimes an old 
friend of hers would come and 
bring with her a son, a heavy, 
not very young man. His busi- 
ness was to go all over the 
world buying old silks. Often 
he would talk to us of the places 
he had seen, not because they 
had interested him, but because 
he liked to be listened to, so he 
talked and talked. He had been 
to India, and lots of other places 
too, and what he said sometimes, 
inspite of him, seemed to me 
to be wonderful. I looked for- 
ward to his coming. He knew 
that, and it flattered him; he 
began to come more often. 
Once when he was with us, his 
mother and my mother and 
sister went into another room 
to see a procession that was 
passing. I went on with my 
work; it was difficult, and had 
to be ready in two days. He 
stopped to talk to me. 

“*VYou are pretty, Made- 
leine,’ he said; ‘it’s a pity you 
ruin your back bending over 
that rubbish. You should see 
the embroidery that the Chinese 
do; you wouldn’t think much 
of yours then.’ I wish I could, 
I told him. I would soon leave 
all this if I could see China. 
Didn’t you say once that so 
many people wore blue there 
that looking down on the streets 
was like looking up at the sky ? 

“We half sneered at me. 
‘What a girl you are! I am 
sure I never talked such stuff 
in my life. I told you the 
people wore blue all right 
enough, but that’s all.’ He got up then 
and stood by my chair. ‘Would you like 
to see Persia?’ he asked. 

“*Rather!’ I said it so loudly that he 
put his hand on my mouth. 

“*T am going there in a month, and 
you can come with me if you like.’ 

“As I didn’t say anything, he thought, 
I suppose, that I was angry, because he 
whispered, ‘ Don’t be cross, there’s a dear. 
It’s stupid, I know, but I can’t marry you. 

(Continued on p. yiii) 
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ELOQUENCE AND POWER 


A New Portrait of the Uncrowned King of Ulster. 


SIR EDWARD CARSON, K.C., M.P. 


In the bad old days of coercion in Ireland Mr. Balfour’s unerring eyes picked upon the subject of our portrait, then a young and 
unknown barrister, to conduct the cases for the Crown. This was the first step on the ladder of fame which Sir Edward has 
so rapidly climbed. He would have sacrificed all, even life itself, for the ideals for which Ulster was fighting in the days before 
the war, but he did not hesitate, in his country’s need, to throw all his influence and eloquence into the scale of a compromise 
which would make for a united Ireland in the face of the greater and more general danger. Sir Edward is not now, alas! a 
member of the Cabinet, but, although aloof, he represents the greatest asset of that restless section in the House of Commons 
. which. seeks to divert the strong current of war energy into the whirlpool of a general election 
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Pictorial 


IR RIDER HAGGARD’S 
report to the Colonial 
Institute on his mission 
to the Overseas Do- 

minions with regard to the 
settlement there after-the war 
of ex-service men is of great 
value and interest. Sir Rider 
Haggard’s object was to ascer- 
tain to what extent the Govern- 
ments of our various Dominions 
would be prepared to facilitate 
grants of land to those men 
who are fighting so bravely for 
the whole empire. The mission 
has proved a great success, and 
Sir Rider Haggard is justified 
in claiming that in the self- 
governing parts of the empire 
there will be “an open door for 
the British ex-seryice man.” In 
Australia, Canada, and Rhodesia 
land settlements will be assisted 
by their several Governments. 
There is no doubt that after men have resumed their old 
occupations, and after we have settled in this country as many 
on the land as is possible under the existing organisation, there 
will be a large surplus who have been unsettled by the war and 
who would appreciate the chance of a start in a new country and 
under freer and more healthy conditions. It is a fact that 
after the South African War nearly half the emigrants who 
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From “The Evening News" 


WASTE IN WAR TIME 


Cardboard Artist: And what about all these 

figures for putting outside the picture palaces? 

Do | recover from the Treasury—or from you 
each individually 
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From“ The Western Mail” 
THE BLACK-BIRDS 


There were some crows sat on a tree 
, Who looked very black, as you may see 


“OLD MIN” 


The result of getting into bad company 


A FAIR EXCHANGE 


The Munition Worker (to Mr. Asquith): Here are 
the shells—and now, may | trouble you for the 
receipt ? 
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left this country went to the 
United States and were lost to 
the empire. It is of the utmost 
importance that this should not 
recur in the future, but that 
such valuable assets should be 
directed towards our Overseas 
Dominions, Sir Rider Haggard 
is to be congratulated upon the 
invaluable services he has ren- 
dered in one of the greatest 
questions of the near future. 


rT 


* * * 


Falling Turkey. 
“The Turks, who suffered last 
week a double defeat in 
Asia, are, like the Austrians, in a 
very precarious position. They 
have suffered a succession of 
disasters ever since they threw 
in their lot with the Central 
Powers, and although Enver and 
a few of the leaders of the Young 
Turk Party may still be loyal to the German alliance, there is 
strong evidence that the Turks are beginning to realise the 
serious blunder which their Government has made. The 
Germans are very anxious to withdraw their garrison from 
Constantinople, but we imagine the state of popular feeling there 
will make it impossible for them to do so without risking the loss 
of their ally. 


From * The Westminster Gazette” 


From “ The Evening News" 


THE SEA AFFAIR 


From “ London Opinion" : 


Authentic picture of German admiral setting 
forth to sweep the North Sea 


From “ The Duily Graphic™ 


MOST OFFENSIVE 


The All Liest: One at a time, please; | can’t deal with you if you all 
speak at once 
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THE NEWEST RECRUIT TO THE RANKS OF THE 
MANNEQUINS 


Thrilling Moments at Lady Tichborne’s War Sale at Tichborne. 


MR. NELSON KEYS AS A SALESWOMAN, AND LADY TICHBORNE AND HER LITTLE SON 


At a jumble sale at Tichborne Park, organised by Lady Tichborne in aid of the County Hospital and Red Cross funds, the 

costume department was greatly aided by Mr. Nelson Keys, who undertook the onerous duties of the principal mannequin, and 

is seen in the above picture doing his best to display divers confections to the best advantage. In the centre is a picture of 
Lady Tichborne and her little son, who, aided by the small ‘‘ Sheltie,’’ collected funds for the Red Cross 


LADY NORTHBROOK AND LADY ASHBURTON MR. NELSON KEYS, LADY ASHBURTON, AND 
(IN CENTRE) THE HON. GEORGE DAWSON-DAMER 
Lady Northbrook and Lady Ashburton both worked very hard Mr. Nelson. Keys, snapshotted in one of his spare moments at 
to make Lady Tichborne’s jumble sale a success, and both helped the féte, with Lady Ashburton, who before her marriage was 
-at various moments to caparison the chief mannequin in the Miss Donnelly of New York. On the right is the Hon. George 
costume department—that prince of mimics, Mr. Nelson Keys Dawson-Damer, Lord Portarlington’s only brother 
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Poster Appeals. 
| WONDER why plays written for a patriotic purpose are nearly always dull? Patriotism isn’t 


LL: 


WY Se 


a bit dull—at least, not the patriotism you preach to other people. But when patriotism 
gets on the stage—or for that matter, on the hoardings—to tell us what we ought or what we 
ought not to do, it seems to lose its wings and become as spiritually uplifting as 
boiled cabbage without a pinch of salt. Whenever I used to pass those unsightly 
governmental “ whines” which once and still, alas! do disfigure our hoardings, I 
used to wonder who really cared—except, perhaps, the printer who printed them 
and the bill-poster who pasted them up? ‘ What is the price of your arm,” was 

supposed to arrest the attention of a passer-by who happened to have a sovereign 

in his pocket and a post office within sight. But it read as dully as the ‘* Want 
my Places” of a registry office, and had no funny pictures like the advertisements 
of ‘‘ Antipon.” Besides, the whole thing was tasteless, because it presupposed 
that a man’s arm had a price—whereas the real price of a man’s arm is often 
more than half his possible income, nearly the whole of his livelihood, most of his life’s 
happiness, and a high percentage of all those other things which lead to joy. In 
other words, it is priceless. But there is an incurable optimist in the War Office 
—or in which ever office it is that sends forth these expensive appeals—appeals, by 
the way, which always have to be enforced by law in the end. He 
has no imagination, less dignity, and his persuasiveness wouldn’t sella 
packet of pins to a woman who had caught her dress on a nail. Even 
great men have failed in their laudable ambition to teach the unheeding 
their duty. Which is silly—because the unheeding will always remain 
unheeding until a bomb drops in their immediate neighbourhood, and 
what remains of them happens to be something more than a “ souvenir.” 
If two years of war hasn’t made people stop for a moment to think, 
I am quite sure that no paper appeal will wake them up from their 
slumbers. 


* * * 


Patriotism by Playlet. 
It is a strange fact that the war has had a very trivial influence on 
the theatre. There hasn’t been a good play produced with war 
asits theme since hostilities commenced. The only one which had any 
success whatever was The Man Who Stayed at Home—a comedy, 
with frankly a melodramatic “ spy interest.’”’ Even Sir James Barrie’s 
genius failed him when he wished to echo in a play the heart-beat 
of misery and horror which was pulsating throughout the world. Even 
the great poets have mostly given birth to poetic trivialities. Which is 
a strange fact when one considers what food for every conceivable 
drama there is in the war itself. But. perhaps the dream of reality 
dwarfs the drama which would reproduce it on the stage. Perhaps, 
when the war is over—and the world is trying to forget—we shall have 
that deluge of war plays which will thrill us, for the simple fact that the 
war itself will be over and comparatively remote. Meanwhile, we have 
such tiresome things as Mr. Alfred Sutro’s little playlet, The Great 
Redding Street Burglary —a playlet all about the Government’s 
i} appeal to economise. Now, economy is essentially undramatic, besides 
» being somewhat impertinent when preached at us under the guise of 
entertainment. One feels instinctively that it is only another and a 
worse form of Government poster—just as uninspired, equally as dull. 
Of better stuff is Howard and Son, the new playlet by J. D. Beres- 
ford and Kenneth Richmond, in which Sir George Alexander is now 
appearing at the Coliseum. This is all about a once rich merchant who, 
face to face with bankruptcy, has the chance of retrieving his lost 
fortunes by a secret trading with the enemy. He has, however, a son in 
the army—and this son is more to him than all the wealth in the world. 
So the father’s pride—which can easily be mistaken for his patriotism— 
comes between him and a base action. Sir George was very unlike any 
rich merchant whom I have ever seen, but was dignified and impressive, 
his scene of temptation being especially well done. As luck would have it, 
however, the success of the entertainment was the villain of Mr. Charles 
Glenny. He was the sort of scoundrel whom one grew rather to 
admire and like. He had, after all, some definite idea behind his base- 
ness, whereas it seemed to me the Englishman’s rectitude was merely a 
question of chance and a passing emotion. However, 1 am quite sure 
that the moral of the play—to do no trade, nor have any truck with the 
unspeakable German after the war as well as during it—is far more 
worthy of propaganda than the rich man’s plea for the poor man to give 
the State his wealth. It would pay the Government better to send a few 
preachers on economy to one or two of the fashionable supper clubs. 
But then, if there be one delight in wealth beyond the ordinary delights. 
which any man can name long before another man has finished 
counting ten, it is the fact that money saves one from preachers, 
and so is doubly blessed. 


s * * e 
Fun. 
Yevonde But far more popular than either of these little plays is Mr. Leslie: 
MRS. ALAN PARSONS (MISS VIOLA TREE) Henson’s most amusing sketch, Im the Trenches. This is what I 


Mrs; Alan’ Paraohetwusoies ieee: tac ino ena must call the Bairnsfather humour put on the stage. Even if it be not 
i : saetee ; ; paet 

of the stage as Miss Viola Tree, the eldest daughter of ate ere ao A (ome BENS IEE: GS ae as we eon plays. 
Sir Herbert and Lady Tree, is here seen photographed Woe Soc ee LOR Orns a BS OD) CNT NON ‘nd Deseo eh CN SOn 
in a costume in which she appeared as Paola in some W2S absolutely great” as the Tommy. He is one of the very few 
tableaux at the Ritz Hotel which took place some little Comedians with a touch of genius who have appeared on the dramatic 
time ago, and were organised in aid of the Women’s horizon for a longtime. The others I would name are Mr. Anderson in. 

Service League Hobson’s Choice and Mr. Stanley Lupino. “ ARKAY.” 
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WIFE OF A VERY CIVIL LORD 
And Chatelaine of Knebworth House. 


aa 


SESSION A NAAN CONNORS Se 


Swaine 


A NEW PICTURE OF LADY LYTTON 


Whose husband was recently appointed a Civil Lord of the Admiralty. Lady Lytton is the daughter of the late Sir Trevor 
Chichele-Plowden, and has four children, the eldest of whom, Lord Knebworth, is thirteen years of age. Lady Lytton, like her 
husband, is very fond of outdoor games, particularly winter sports, and was in happier days a regular visitor to Switzerland 
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Two Popular, if Elusive, Favourites 
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Photographs by Compton Collier 


MR. OSCAR ASCHE AND MISS LILY BRAYTON IN 


No one looking at these charming photographs, taken in the peaceful surroundings of the private residence of ‘‘ Haj,’ that 
villainous old scoundrel who has so often made our blood run cold, would believe that the great exponent of the “ budmash,” or 
Oriental cut-throat, was on the eve of another, and possibly even greater piece of ‘‘budmashi.’’ Yet to-morrow night (the 31st) 
Mr. Oscar Asche will present to us one of the most expert rascals, who, in order to further his nefarious purposes, adopts the disguise 
of a harmless Chinaman. Chu Chin Chow is no more a Chinaman than you or we are, and he is probably a Durani from Kabul, or a 
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—AT HIS MAJESTYS THEATRE 
Charm and Delight London Again. 
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THEIR PRETTY HOUSE AT ST. JOHN’S WOOD 


Mahsud from the Kurram Valley, where they know more about wickedness of the sort in which Mr. Oscar Asche specialises 
than is known in most other parts of the world. Miss Lily Brayton (Mrs. Oscar Asche) plays Zahrat al Kulub, the virtuous 
maiden who defeats the wicked sheik. ‘Chu Chin Chow” is described as “a musical tale of the Hast,” and Mr. Oscar Asche 
-has stated in an interview that he thinks the slave market scene will beat even all his previous efforts. If this be so, then it will 
be good indeed, for we know what this great purveyor of Eastern atmosphere can do when he tries. 
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the Fire” this week is one which presents two of the 

best-liked and best-known men in the British Army, 

Lord ‘‘ Punch’? Hardinge and Sir Guy Campbell, 
probably two of the most distinguished ‘‘Green-jackets” of 
the present day, with, in a good moment be it spoken, Sir Jack 
Cowans, the Q.M.G., who was also a Rifleman and put in all 
his regimental service in the Rifle Brigade. Lord “ Punch” 
Hardinge is only a year older than his brainy brother, Lord 
Hardinge of Penshurst, lately Viceroy of India and formerly 
of that interesting service that has to do with diplomacy. 
Before he commanded the Rifle Depét at Winchester Lord 
“ Punch ’’—so-called for reasons that may or may not suggest 
themselves in the picture—was always looked upon as the guide. 
philosopher, and friend of any- 
one who aspired to get on in 
the R.B., and he had a great 
insight into picking the right 
ones. I remember poor Fred 
Lawrence, who was killed in 
some tin-pot little show on the 
east coast of Africa, once saying 
that ‘‘ Punch” had a terrific 
nose for a rotter. And I expect 
it’s true. Anyway, although not 
in the first bloom of youth, for 
he was born in the Mutiny year, 
his seventy-three not out does 
not make one think that he can 
be as old as all that. He learnt 
to bat at Harrow. Sir Guy 
Campbell is three years older 
than his rival captain, stands in 
much the same relation to the 
60th as does Lord Hardinge to 
the R.B., and his war service 
includes the Roberts campaign 
and the Kandahar show, also a 
period of strenuous service as 
A.D.C. on the staff of Sir Ashley 
Eden, one time Lieutenant- 
Governor of Bengal, at a period 
when that satrapy was some- 
thing more than what is called 
gay. Memories of Sir Ashley 
still linger in beautiful, but now 
disused, ‘‘ Belvedere,” and I’ve 
no doubt that Sir Guy has one 
or two memories also. He 
must have almost as many 
reminiscences as the ever-to- 
be-lamented “ Bill” Beresford, 
who I suppose saw more of the 
vie intime of Excellencies than 
most of us who have done our 
bit somewheres east of Suez, 
where there “ain’t” quite “all 
the ten commandments,” though 
they do look after the first six 
a bit. 


T: picture which adorns the first page of “ Pictures in 
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of the signatories, and hence he and his colleagues were placed 
in that position known colloquially as ‘‘on the mat.”” Napoleon 
in referring to this incident wrote: “I was about to send Junot 
to a council of war (for evacuating Portugal) when fortunately 
the English tried their generals, and so saved me the pain of 
punishing an old friend.” It is history, of course, how 
Wellington quickly proved to the satisfaction of the Court of 
Enquiry that letting Junot go was the best possible thing to do, 
because it saved us the trouble of subduing the forts near 
Lisbon, and after that possibly having to transport guns up the 
Tagus to Abrantes and then seventy miles across country to 
besiege and take Elvas, and after that Almeida; all this under 


great scarcity of every description, particularly transport. The 
roads were conspicuous only by their absence. 
* % * 


t is quite possible that Sir 
Beauchamp Duffs evidence 
before the Commission may put 
a very different complexion upon 
affairs from that which the bare 
announcement of his super- 
session may have at first con- 
veyed. At the moment we do 
not quite know who was sup- 
posed to be directing the Meso- 
potamian Campaign, Lord Har- 
dinge, backed up by General 
Nixon, G.O.C. in Mesopotamia, 
or the C.-in-C. in India, If the 
former, we should naturally be 
inclined to ask, ‘“‘ Why?” Upon 
whose advice was it that Ctesi- 
phon was_ fought? After 
Ctesiphon, Charles Townshend 
plainly told the local C.-in-C. 
that he was short of everything, 
principally of a couple of army 
corps. But who was it advised 
the Baghdad expedition, and 
why? At what point did Sir 
Beauchamp Duff's controlcease ? 
—and if he was over-ridden by 
any person or persons whom- 
soever, what a great pity it was 
that he did not resign at once. 
It is absolutely unthinkable that 
Sir Beauchamp Duff ever coun- 
tenanced this escapade. He is 
a soldier who has been trained 
under a man who would not 
advance one yard unless he 
knew that he could go back 
two, if he wanted to; he was 
saturated with the Kitchener 
tradition of thoroughness. Even 
if this were not so, would any 
man in his senses have advised 
an expedition against a numeri- 
cally stronger enemy with a 
railway open behind him and 
well-established in a _ strongly- 
fortified position, when he him- 


MATCH 


he retirement of Sir Beau- 
champ Duff from the 
Indian command has not un- 
naturally set a good many 
tongues wagging, especially as 
the official announcement of 
Sir Charles Monro’s appoint- 


The rival skippers of the K.R.R. and the Rifle Brigade, 
Sir Guy Campbell (on the left) and Lord Hardinge (right), 
who captained the two teams in the recent match at Winchester. 
Sir Guy Campbell has seen most of his service in the K.R.R.’s, 
and is a lieutenant-colonel on the retired list in that famous 
corps. He has two sons now serving in his old regiment. 
Lord ‘‘Punch”’ Hardinge has been in command of the Rifle 
Depét at Winchester since 1914, and in this match he scored 


self knew he had no railway, 
a river that was of very little 
use to him, because no river 
transport to speak of had been 
mobilised ?—-and of the roads 
across flooded country, the less 
said the better. 


ment to succeed him was 
accompanied by the statement 
that the ex-C.-in-C. in India 
was wanted at home to give evidence on the Mesopotamia 
Commission. The wording of the official announcement is 
somewhat unfortunate, because it has possibly conveyed the 
same impression as that which was unquestionably conveyed 
by another somewhat similar announcement in history. If 
Sir Beauchamp is coming home to stand his “‘ trial,’ then he will 
have the satisfaction of knowing that he will stand in very good 
company. In 1808 Wellington, and along with him Sir Hew 
Dalrymple and Sir Harry Burrard, were haled before a Court 
of Enquiry in connection with the signing of the Convention of 
Cintra, under which Junot was permitted to withdraw with all 
his troops from Portugal instead of—as the British public and 
the British Government of the day considered he should have— 
being forced into unconditional surrender. Wellington was one 


73 not out against the bot stuff the 60th’s bowlers sent him. 
It is a fine performance 
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* * * 
ould not any man of ordi- 
nary common sense have 
done as Wellington did in 1808, when he let Junot go so as 
to clear Portugal and make it a useful base for the future 
operations against Spain? Wellington was a master of the 
thing called un recueillement pour mieux sauter, and he 
never minded losing a sprat or two if he knew that he could 
catch a whale. He also set his face very strongly against 
theatricalism. He knewthat if he had had to go after Junot 
he would have been hampered by very bad roads and a shortage 
of supply. Sir Beauchamp Duff also knew that if we had to 
go to Baghdad we should have bad roads and a shortage of 
everything with which to contend. On top of this that long- 
headed Charles Vere Ferrers T. told the local director of our 
destinies that it was stupid to attempt a two-man job with only 
a small boy. The man who merely looks on has it forced upon 
(Continued on p. ii) 
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FROM HERE AND THERE 


Three Interesting Portraits of Social Interest. 


LADY MARY CRICHTON AND HER LITTLE SON, DAVID 


Lady Mary Crichton, who presented the prizes at the military sports which were held at Windsor last week in aid of the 
King Edward VII. Hospital, is the younger daughter of Lord Dartrey, and was one of Queen Mary’s trainbearers at the 
Coronation. Her husband commands a battalion of the Coldstream, and is Assistant Controller, Lord Chamberlain’s Department 


MRS. T. E. HICKMAN MRS. EDGAR SHEPPARD 
Wife of Brigadier-General Hickman, M.P. for Wolverhampton, The wife of Captain Edgar Sheppard, Grenadier Guards, and 
who commands a brigade of Ulstermen in the present opera- the daughter of Sir George Hastings, who controls the 
tions fortunes of Ranelagh 
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A Well-known Mood. 
HERE come periods in the life of all of us when we long 
to get away from everything and everybody we know. 
The crowd chokes us. Even our friends lack under- 
standing. That brain of ours, which we modestly 
realise to be the brightest in the neighbourhood, feels like 
cotton wool. It refuses to work. Seeking to give forth an 
epigram, it gives forth a platitude. Suddenly we find ourselves 
repeating the ‘‘ funniest story we have ever heard in our lives” 
a second time and before the same audienee. Nobody laughs. 
The world, we decide, is but an ugly shadow shape apeing 
solidity, and all the inhabitants thereof possess no sense of 
humour. Work is no longer a splendid ‘means to anend. It 
has become merely a drudgery from Monday morning till Satur- 
day afternoon, undertaken for the power of being able to lie 
abed all day Sunday if so we will. And after all, what is there 
to get up for? Pleasures are trivial things. Besides, the 
pleasure in which we indulge, it would be idle to assert we 
enjoy. What sane man would deliberately choose to play 
tennis with his own 
wife — whose service 
never improves |—were 
it not for the fact that 
this mode of recrea- 
tion. has become a 
habit. But who ever 
yet has called a habit 
joyful? And joy is what 
we are yearning for, 
the indescribable joy 
which sends the blood 
coursing through the 
veins and makes us 
utter heart-felt prayers 
against having to die 
to-morrow. We want 
to live now, since life 
has at last become a 
thing of infinite zest. 
That is how we yearn 
to feel; how, in fact, 
we deserve to feel. 
* * 
In Time. 
[2 reality, however, 
to-morrow in per- 
spective looks, if pos- 
sible, more dreary than 
yesterday. We shall 
get up; the razor will 
seem just as blunt; the 
breakfast just as unin- 
teresting. Our news- 
paper will seek to ex- 
tinguish in columns of 
terrible prophesy any 
little ray of light-hearted hope with which we may have 
risen. As we leave home for the drudgery, which is our livelihood, 
the wife will ask us what time we shall be back in the evening. 
She always does. We shall answer evasively in the vain belief 
that she will thus be deceived into thinking that the coming 
hours are full of portentousness, which will make them entirely 
unlike anything all the other hours have ever been. We dislike 
to reply, “‘ Oh, the same time as usual!” Itis part of our own self- 
deception to imagine that the day will be different from all other 
days, and that by the time the five-thirty-five train steams into 
the station we shall have passed a momentous milestone in our 
life. So we leave her under the impression that our return is 
uncertain, that although she may prepare for the usual, the 
unexpected is more likely to happen. But she knows it 
won’t, and so do we. Our parting, therefore, is as unemo- 
tional as ever. “Don’t be late if you can help it,” she calls 
out cheerily — women are nearly always cheerful in the 
morning, or worse. businesslike—‘ we’re going to have boiled 
mutton.” 


RICHARD 


LORD AND LADY WALERAN AND SISTER BIDGOOD 


Lord Waleran, having accepted the post of Administrateur-délégué at the Entente 
Cordiale Hospital, Mentone, has just left his villa on the shores of the Mediter- 
ranian and, with Lady Waleran, gone into residence at the hospital, which is one 
of the largest and most perfectly equipped on the Continent. 
is entirely English, and is under the charge of the head matron, Miss Bidgood 
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The Journey Up to Town. i 
y such answers as, “I will if I can,” “ Probably,” and “I 
may be detained, I'll telegraph,’’ we seek to convey that 
changes are pending for which even boiled mutton will have to 
wait. Hardly have we turned our back upon our home, how- 
ever, than the sound of the front door being closed behind us 
with a bang informs us that we shall not be wanted again until 
it is the proper time to come back. Until six o’clock we realise 
that to return home would be to upset all arrangements and 
bring down upon our heads that awful exclamation of forced 
cheerfulness, “ Whatever are you doing back so early ?”” The 
thought galls us. And to think that it is our money, our brains, 
and our labour which alone keeps the house in such repair and 
a woman harbouring therein in luxury. Were there to be a 
tax upon bachelors, how they would—the majority of them— 
pay up gladly. We ourselves are nailed for life. Our wife, 
our home, our servants, our friends, our wife’s relations and 
our own, our neighbours, the church, society, and the State; 
the routine of everyday, the office, the newspaper which is left 
for us every morning, 
the washing which will 
come back next Satur- 
day, the one million 
little things which make 
up our drab-coloured 
life, all—all hang 
around us like a halter 
which cannot be un- 
loosed. To move so 
much as an eyelid un- 
accountably shakes this 
prison wall of un- 
pleasurable things to 
its foundations. We 
dare not do it. We 
are afraid. 

* % 
The Daily Chat. 
A sudden thought 

tells us that we 
shall be too afraid all 
our lives—or, at least, 
until such fright is 
turned from the dread 
of endless monotony 
towards rheumatism or 
dyspepsia. Then it will 
be too late. Meanwhile 
time is flying, and our 
life stretches out before 
us as_ uninteresting 
as a boulevarde in a 
garden city. ‘‘ Surely 
that’s that bore Jones 
over _ there, too!” 
What a nuisance men 
of his stamp are to be sure. He will board the train and 
ask us what we think of the news this morning. Just as 
if it mattered. Just as if we ourselves mattered, or Jones 


* 


The nursing staff 


either. Just as if anything in the whole wide world really 
mattered. Confound it! We have missed the 
train! Jones has accosted us. We are lost! “ Warm this 


morning,” he tells us as we wipe the perspiration off our heated 
brow. “ What do you think of the news?” There! It has 
happened. As we stop for a moment to tell each other the 
things we already know, Robinson joins the circle. ‘“ Warm this 
morning,” he says as he takes off his hat to cool his heated 
head. ‘“ What do you think of the news?” While Jones and 
Robinson are discussing the comparative temperatures of the 
day and this same day last year, Brown passes. “It’s hot,” he 
says, and stops. Jones tells him that the temperature is three 
degrees higher than it was the same day last year. Robinson 
tells him that he feels hotter than he felt yesterday. As if 
anybody cared! And I—shameless “bromide” that I am—say, 
“Well, what do you think of the news?” 

(Continued on p. 274) 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


More Homely Chat. 
Wren the train draws up at the platform we all four enter 
the same carriage. Each one of us wanted to travel 
alone, but that unseen force which drives us into the places we 
do not want to be in compels us to say the things we do not want 
to say, obliges us to come face to face with the people we are 
doing our best to avoid, insists upon our going up to town 
together. On arriving at our destination we separate. ‘‘ See 
you to-morrow,” says Brown to Jones. ‘‘See you ter-morrer,” 
says Jones to Robinson, varying the accent slightly. ‘‘ See you 
to-morrow,” I say to all three of them. A little man carrying 
a portmanteau knocks against me as he passes. I turn upon 
him angrily, demanding what the deuce he thinks he’s doing. 
Asif he knew? He doesn’t know what he’s doing any more 
than I know what I’m doing, any more than any of us know 
what we are doing, or why we do it, every day. So we arrive at 
the office. 

it 

A Dead-letter Day. 
“The large post contains nothing but circulars and bills. Most 
of them we throw into the waste-paper basket unopened. 
The head clerk enters aggressively cheerful. ‘‘Good morning, 
sir,’ he says; “a nice morning.” A few minutes later he is 
followed by the typewriting girl. ‘‘Good morning, sir,” she 
simpers sweetly; ‘‘a beautiful morning.” To each of them we 
emit a grunt 
Everything goes 
wrong that day. 
The office boy is 
away ill; he is 
always away ill on 
a lovely morning. 
The head clerk 
has a cold; he 
sniffles as he points 
out certain mat- 
ters of business 
which are ear- 
marked for the 
day. He sniffles 
aggressively. We 
hate him when 
he sniffles. Head 
clerks should 
never have colds, 
nor typewriting 
girls wear india- 
rubber heels. 
There’s something 
particularly _ irri- 
tating about the 
footfall of a person 


* * 


A Garden Refuge. 
verybody knows these days—days when everything goes 
wrong, when everybody seems stupid, and ourselves most 
stupid of all. It is the kind of day when you would love to lock 
yourself away from the world and not return there until the 
mood had passed. But solitude is the most difficult thing to obtain 
in all life—unless you have a sufficiently good reason. That is 
why I always advise people to take up a hobby. With a hobby 
your desire for solitude is nicely explained. The world under- 
stands, if you have a hobby, that when you wish to retire from 
it, you retire with a good reason, and not because you are bored. 
If you declared that you wished to get away from it because 
you were unutterably fed up with it, the world would be so 
astonished that it would rush after you demanding to know if 
you were ill, With a hobby, however, you can escape the mon- 
strous army of bores which is popularly known as a “ residential 
neighbourhood.’ You are understood to be “ developing ”’ when 
you lock yourself up in a dark-room and are perdu for several 
hours. Nobody quite knows what you are developing, but you 
are interested in photography—and the world doesn’t like dark- 
rooms, so is satisfied that you are perfectly normal. If you 


locked yourself up in your own bedroom and said you wanted 
to be quiet, it would take you until the following day to explain 
to those who wanted to know that you weren’t on the verge of 
becoming mad. 


In the same way, a garden is another hobby 
into which the 
world will not fol- 
low you. I know 
lots of men and 
women who pre- 
tend that they are 
going to study the 


gardener’s cata- 
logues when they 
go up to their 


bedroom and bar- 
ricade the door; 
whereas in reality 
they just throw 
themselves on 
their beds and 
close their eyes— 
not in sleep, but 
to think and be 
still. It makes 
domestic life very 
tiresome at times, 
this eternal sub- 
terfuge which has 
to be gone through 
before people can 
get away by them- 


who apparently selves to find 
only comes down themselves, as it 
upon the floor with were. But one is 
her toes. There forced to do it. 

is no business that WOMAN’S WORK ON THE LAND—BY ONE OF ’EM A Ci = s k 
gedaan we What she imagines it is like. What she finds it 7s like ‘And to. pretend 
expected does not A drawing by Brockman to have a 
arrive. The con- : hobby is one of the 


signment of goods dispatched from the manufactory is overdue. 
Lastly, there is an infernal draught between the window and the 
door. The wind is in the wrong quarter. (The wind is always in 
the wrong quarter on dayssuchasthese.) As we leave the office 
for lunch it nearly blows off that straw hat, the purchase of which 
three weeks ago broke up the spell of warm weather and sent 
us shivering back to woollen vests. Also, the lunch is over- 
cooked and nearly cold. Also, the English waiter is more than 
usually deaf and more than usually dirty. One feels that the 
story of his delicate wife and large family, which as a rule 
makes us bear with him in patience, is rather an addition to his 
crime. Our sarcasm, we hope, withers him. But it fails to 
make him hurry. So we return to the long afternoon. 
* * * 

Afternoons. 
Afternoons are always either too long or too hot. Have you 

noticed that? The afternoons of these days are invari- 
ably both too long and too hot. We begin an important 
letter and cannot finish it. Everything we write sounds futile. 


We have no grip upon our own thoughts. Thereisno snap in our ° 


Its sentences meander about like a Devon- 
shire lane. The typist is more than usually dense and hard of 
hearing. “What?” is her reiterated refrain. We deeply 
regret that we raised her salary. She has been too familiar 
ever since. It used to be, “I beg your pardon.” Now it’s 
“what ?”’—just plain “ what,” and “‘ what” is a horrible word. 


epistolary style. 


274 


finest waysto succeed. And of all hobbies, gardening, it seems 
to me, is one of the most delightful. I always think that it must 
be God’s hobby, supposing that He possesses one. I have just 
been reading ‘“ Flower Culture Month by Month” (Jenkins), by 
Mary Hampden, and have come away more firmly convinced 
than ever that flowers are the quickest way of escape from the 
world. Gardening, music, reading, and to a certain extent travel 
—these are the hobbies which can be begun when we are young 
and can accompany us until we are old men and women, 
and this without losing any of their interest or thrill. Had I 
time and the necessary money I would love to indulge in them 
all. Perhaps, in Heaven oh, but its always a sign of 


‘the hopeless when people place their happiness in Heaven. 


* * * 


Gardening. 
An of all hobbies, I think more charming books have been 
written about gardening than any. Although I do not 
possess a garden, except in my day-dreams, I always go out of 
my way to read about them. They are of all sorts, from the 
poetical to the practical. Miss Hampden’s new book is practical, 
with dashes of poetry at the beginning of each chapter’in the 
way of quotations and verse—just to show you that, although 
she treats her subject from the point of view of the gardener, 
she also sees it from the point of view of the artist. Her book 
solves most of the difficulties and problems as they suddenly fall 
from out the blue to stagger the perplexed amateur gardener. 
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BACK TO THE FLARE OF THE FOOTLIGHTS 
Two New Studies of the Original ‘‘Gibson Girl.’ 
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Lallie Charles 
THE HON. MRS. LYNDHURST BRUCE (MISS CAMILLE CLIFFORD) 


The Hon. Mrs. Lyndhurst Bruce, who was to have appeared in Mr. Albert de Courville’s big revue, ‘‘ Razzle-Dazzle,”’ has now 

made arrangements to go on a provincial tour under the direction of the Moss Empires, Ltd., and will thereafter, so it is said, 

make a welcome reappearance on the London stage, from which she has been a much-regretted absentee since her marriage to 

the late Captain the Hon. Henry Lyndhurst Bruce in 1906. Her husband was killed in action in the 1914 operations, and was a 

son of Lord Aberdare. Mrs. Lyndhurst Bruce, it may be recalled, made her first London appearance in 1904 at the Shaftesbury 

Theatre in ‘‘The Prince of Pilsen,’’ and came to us from America, where she was styled the original type of the ‘“‘ Gibson Girl,” 
the creation of Mr. Dana Gibson's clever pencil 
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THREE VERY ARTISTIC STUDIES OF 


Who is Now, Perhaps, an International 


MRS. VERNON CASTLE 


Mrs. Vernon Castle, who it is hoped will soon return to London, where she created a sensation by her graceful and artistic dancing earli 
taste in dress than she is by her talent, and in New York she has for seasons past been the absolute “arbiter elegantiarum” where femin! 
wearer—in more ways than one. Mr. Vernon Castle was his wife's dancing 
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AMERICA’S MOST GRACEFUL DANCER 


yssession which the Two Countries Share. 


Ira L. Hill 


N THREE NEW POSES 
in the present season, is here seen in three particularly pleasing and artistic poses. The beautiful American is distinguished no less by her 


America is concerned. The dresses she is wearing in the above three pictures are very typical, and are full of the personality of the 
riner before he gave up a very big income to join our Royal Flying Corps. 
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THE FIRST CINEMA COMMAND PERFORMANCE 


A Beautiful Actress who was the Heroine of the Occasion. 
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MISS ALMA TAYLOR 


Miss Alma Taylor, who is the leading cinema actress of the Hepworth Films Company, is the first actress of the picture drama 

who has been honoured with a royal command performance. Miss Taylor is the central figure in the Hepworth Company’s 

production of ‘‘Comin’ Thro’ the Rye,’’ from the well-known story by Miss Helen Mathers, and on the 18th inst. this drama was 

produced by command of her Majesty Queen Alexandra at Marlborough House. Her Majesty, who has always been a great 

admirer of Miss Helen Mathers’ books, heard from the authoress of the beauty of the picture version of the story, and intimated 

her wish to see it. At the conclusion of the performance her Majesty expressed a desire that Mr. Cecil Hepworth should be 
presented to her, and then sent a message by him to ‘“‘the lady who has given me so much pleasure”’ 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


Bassano 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH (RESERVE) BATTALION, GORDON HIGHLANDERS 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. N. S. Williamson, 2nd Lieut. D. W. Bruce, 2nd Lieut. G, Stephen, 2nd Lieut. A. G. Niven, 
2nd Lieut. J. W. Balnaves, 2nd Lieut. R. M. Ferguson, 2nd Lieut. A. B. Valentine, 2nd Lieut. A. C. Cowe, 2nd Lieut. W. R. Stuart, 2nd Lieut. 
J. C. Knox, 2nd Lieut. A. D, Wisely; third row—2nd Lieut. W. M. McDougall, 2nd Lieut. J. G. Slessor, 2nd Lieut. F. C. Kelly, 2nd Lieut. 
G. A. Gauld, 2nd Lieut. G. D. Rose, 2nd Lieut. J. G. Troup, 2nd Lieut. F. W. Law, 2nd Lieut. W. D. Beddie, 2nd Lieut. A. G. Davidson, 
2ud Lieut. J. Mundie, 2nd Lieut. E. Burgess, 2nd Lieut. F. R. Keith, 2nd Lieut. A. J. Murray, 2nd Lieut. W. F. O. Anderson; second row— 
Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. T. Spiller, 2nd Lieut. J. C. Walker, 2nd Lieut. J. E. Crombie, Lieut. I. A. Clarke, Captain and Adjutant W. B. Williamson, 
Lieut.-Colonel E. W. Watt, Lieut. W. Laidlaw, Lieut. A. F. Hyslop, 2nd Lieut. D, A. Waddell, 2nd Lieut. H. P. Skakle, Lieut. G. Anderson, 
Lieut. J. C. Smith; front row—2nd Lieut. R. B. Finlayson, 2nd Lieut. C. E. Saunders, 2nd Lieut. C. A. McLachlan, 2nd Lieut. R. F. Simpson, 
2nd Lieut. H. Murray, 2nd Lieut. W. Davidson, 2nd Lieut. H. Johnston 


Bassano 


OFFICERS OF MACHINE-GUN SCHOOL AT —— 


From left to right are: Back row—Lieut. R. Harvie (A. and S, Highlanders), Lieut. H. G. Stearns (Gordon Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. G. Leslie 
(Seaforth Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. Fraser (Seaforth Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. R. S. Hay (Seaforth Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. L. R. Norwood (Cameron 
Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. W. R. T. Stewart (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. C. W. Stewart (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. Anderson 
(Black Watch), 2nd Lieut. D. C. Wilson (Black Watch), 2nd Lieut. A. L. Proctor (Gordon Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. D. McDowell (Black Watch), 
2nd Lieut. R. F. Miller (A. and S, Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. R. S. Walsh (Gordon Highlanders); middle row—Lieut. I. A. Clarke (Gordon High- 
landers), 2nd Lieut. N. Campbell (Cameron Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. Cooper (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. King (Cameron Highlanders), 
Qnd Lieut. J. Moir (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. W. G. Johnston (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. G. Wade (A. and S, Highlanders), 
2nd Lieut. J. McQueen (Cameron Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. Bain (Seaforth Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. D. M. Mann (Black Watch), 2nd Lieut. G. D. K. 
Murray (Seaforth Highlanders); front row—2nd Lieut. R. W. Hunter (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. M. A. McLean (Seaforth Highlanders), 
Qnd Lieut. H, P. Skakle (Gordon Highlanders), Lieut. R. R. M. Macdonald (Seaforth Highlanders—adjutant), Captain L. C. H. Fuller (Gordon 
Highlanders) (commandant), Lieut. A. M. Humble (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. G. Allan (Black Watch), 2nd Lieut. J. C. Wilson (Black 
Watch), 2nd Lieut, J. A. Watson (Black Watch); seated on ground—2nd Lieut. J. Neil (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. L. L. Duffus 
(Gordon Highlanders), 2nd Lieut, J. M. Foster (Gordon Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. J. Clark (A. and S. Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. E. Orr (A. and S. 
Highlanders), 2nd Lieut. A. Robertson (Seaforth Highlanders) 
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Weddings and 


MISS EVELYN STIGANT 


Youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. A. 

Stigant of Huntsman's Corner, Chatham, 

who is to marry 2nd Lieutenant E. Scott 
Green, 5th Middlesex Regiment 


Recent Announcements. 
MONG recent interest- 
ing announce- 
ments is the en- 
gagement of the 
fourth sister of Lord Hamp- 
ton—the Hon. Eleanor 
Pakington. Her fiancé, the 
Rev. R. H. Bertie Roberts, 
is the only son of Mrs. 
Bertie Roberts of 4, Swan 
Walk, Chelsea. A service 
engagement is that of Lieu- 


tenant George Hammick,. 


R.N.V.R., to Miss Eileen 
Newton - King, the elder 
daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
Newton-King, late of the 
Oxfordshire Light Infantry. 
Lieutenant Hammick, who 
is at present interned in 
Holland, is the eldest son 
of Vice-Admiral and Mrs. 
Hammick of Beaumont 
House, Devonport. 
Oswald M. 


D. Bell of 


MISS MAY LLOYD 


Elder daughter of Mr. E. Honoratus Lloyd, 
K.C., and Mrs. Lloyd of 30, Collingham 
Gardens, who is engaged to Dr. F. N. Kay 
Menzies, younger son of Mrs. Menzies of 


Carnarvon 


MISS EILEEN DASENT 


elect, is to marry Miss 
Marjorie Fleming, the 
only daughter of the late 
Colonel Edward Flem- 
ing, R.A., and Mrs. 
Fleming of 15, Grimston 
Avenue, Folkestone. 

* * * 


On Saturday Next. 
© Saturday next, 
September 2, 
Captain Keith Trenchard 
Cox of the Queen’s Regi- 
ment is to be married 
to Miss Dora Grant Mac- 
kenzie at St. George’s, 


Swaine 


MISS DOROTHY 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


the Worces- Hanover 
ters Wire Square. 
Regiment, ‘i Another 
the son of wedding on 
the late Sir By 3 ; the same 
Jie eee Bell; 42 i. die mY day is that 
K.cmc. \@ Ze pploat of Major 
of Jimbour, Se Chadwyck- 
Queensland, We Healey and 
another ; Miss Gwen- 
bridegroom- doline Char- 


rington, which is taking 
place very quietly at St. 


Mary’s, Stretton, near 
Burton-on-Trent. 
2 % 2 


At Alexandria. 
A® interesting 
marriage is tak- 
ing place at Alexandria 
early next month, when 
the bridegroom will be 
Captain John F. King 
of the Suffolk Regiment 
and the bride Miss 
Helen Ruffer, the eldest 
daughter of Sir Armand 


Swaine Elliott & Fry 
MRS. BETHEL SOLOMONS 


WHEATLEY 


Only daughter of the Rev. 
Maurice and Mrs. Dasent 
of Allington Vicarage, Brid- H. 
Farnham, shortly marrying 


Dorset, who is to 


Younger daughter of Col. 
S.and Mrs. Wheatley of 41, 


Née Miss Gert 


ried to Dr. 


daughter of Mrs, Levy of 
Broadhurst Gardens, 
Hampstead, who was mar- 
Bethel Solo- 
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Engagements. 


Swaine 


MRS. JOHN BOWYER BIRD 


Née Miss Elizabeth Purcell, whose mar” 
riage to Captain John Bowyer Bird of 
the Irish Guards took place at Burton 
Park, Buttevant, co. Cork, on August 28 


Ruffer, C.M.G., and Lady 
Ruffer of Bulkeley, Ramleh, 
Egypt. 

* * * 
Other Engagements. 

ther engagements in- 

- clude those between 
Lieutenant Cecil D. Dun- 
can- Best, R.N., of the 
Gloucester, and Miss 
Geraldine Gibb, only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Francis W. Gibb of Edin- 
burgh; Lieutenant J. A. 
St. Ledger Tredennick, 
Ist Batt., Seaforth High- 
landers, and Miss Gwen- 
dolen -Grisewood, youngest 
daughter of Mrs. Grise- 
wood, The Den, Bognor, 
Sussex; Lieutenant John 
Gordon Deedes, R.E.T., 
and Miss Christine Durham, 


rude Levy, 


Mr.. 


eae RRB SEE Fe Sal Sa ase CE 


marry Mr. Owen Beard- 
more, only son of the Rev. 


H. L. and Mrs. Beardmore ~ 


of Bexhill, on September 21 


Bassano 


MISS AUDREY JANET BOYLE 


Third daughter of Colonel Lionel R. C. Boyle, M.V.O., 
H.A.C., 6, Mulberry Walk, Chelsea, who is shortly to 
marry Captain Hedworth George Ailwyn Fellowes, 
third son of the Right Hon. Sir Ailwyn Fellowes, 

K.C.V.O., of Honingham Hall, Norfolk ! 


Captain Reginald Rodwell, 

Royal Irish Rifles, elder son 

of Brigadier-General E. H. 
Rodwell, C.B. 
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mons, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Maurice E. Solomons of 
Dublin, on August 22 


Yevonde 


MISS 


Younger daughter of the Rev. T. and Mrs. 

Lewis of Lampeter Velfrey Rectory, Pem- 

brokeshire, who is to be married to-day 

(August 30) to Mr. D. J. M. Stephens of 
the Royal Welsh Fusiliers 


only daughter of Major and 
Mrs. Durham, Wingfield, 
Christchurch, Hants. 


ISABEL LEWIS 
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THE DISSENTER. By George Belcher. 


es 
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saltiness Sh coekt3 e 


Porter: ’Ow many articles are there ? 

Facetious Divine: Thirty-nine, porter | 

Porter: Thirty-nine, sir? I can only see sixteen! 
Facetious Divine: Ah, my friend, you must be a Dissenter! 
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Elliott & Fry 


MRS. ARTHUR HAMILTON 
Mrs. Arthur Hamilton, who has just returned from France, 
where she has been doing war work, is the famous long-distance 
swimmer, the holder of five medals, and was also the first lady 
to swim across the Solent. Mrs. Arthur Hamilton is the 
youngest daughter of the late Sir Charles Fairlie-Cuninghame, 

and is very well known in society 

N 

of alms-giving. She met a poor ragged old man in the 
street one day, and on the spur of the moment she 
took out her card and handed it to him, saying that if he called 
at her house she would give him some of her husband’s cast-off 
clothes. A few days later she met him again. ‘“ Why didn’t 


you call as I asked you,” she inquired. “ Please, ma’am,” he 
replied, “this is only Wednesday, and on your card it says, ‘ At 


Home Thursdays.’ ” ; 
No one can tell a better story than Mr. Will Crooks, and his 

yarns were much appreciated by our soldiers at the front 
when he paid them a visit. One that appealed particularly to 
Tommy’s sense of humour concerned a certain society lady who, 
delighted with a purchase of flowers which she had made at the 
fountain in Piccadilly Circus, promised the old flower-seller that 
she would come again the following Wednesday and buy ten 
shillings’ worth of flowers, because, she explained, her daughter 
was coming out on that day. ‘Oh, bless ’er,’’ said the old 
dame, “she shall ’ave the very best bookay that money can buy. 
Might I ask what she is in for?” 

* * * 

A\1though no sailor, Mr. Gibson Bowles is a past master in all 

that relates to naval matters. One day he ran down to 
Portsmouth to see his son off on a voyage. The middies on 
board took Mr. Bowles for a novice and “pulled his leg,” as 
they thought, most unmercifully. For example, they told him 
how certain steam pipes were used to send up coffee to the 
mess, and many similar fairy tales. “Indeed!” and “Is that 
so?’ said Mr. Bowles to each yarn they spun. Then he turned 
the tables and started to cross-examine them regarding some of 
the most highly technical and intricate details of their pro- 
fession. The middies were flabbergasted and not a little anxious. 
“Who is he?” they inquired of Bowles, junior, whose guest 
they of course knew he was, but of whose relationship they 
were entirely ignorant. ‘‘ Why, don’t you know?” answered 
the veracious youth, “that’s Sir , chief private secretary 
to the First Lord of the Admiralty.” “Good Lord!” was the 
chorus of the dismayed.“ snotties.” 


amusing story was told recently by a well-known society 
lady who is renowned for her open-handed methods 


* * 
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Stories from 


§ Everywhere. 


Ore of the masters at a certain grammar school some time 

ago caused a sensation by publishing a book which bore 
a striking resemblance to one published previously by a well- 
known minor poet. Comments upon the matter became of an 
accusatory nature, and culminated in one of the pupils openly 
accusing the author one day in the common room of plagiarism. 
“ Sir,” replied the indignant author, “your opinion is neither 
sought nor valued—you’re an ass.” “I may be,” was the calm 
retort, “‘ but—the ass knoweth his master’s crib!” 


* * * 


Ore of the stories that General Birdwood is fond of telling 

concerns his South African experiences, when he had his 
horse shot under him, and was himself severely wounded. They 
carried him to hospital, and in the next bed to him was a British 
Tommy looking rather sick. “ What’s the matter, my man?” 
asked General Birdwood. “ Well, sir,” was the reply, delivered 
in all seriousness, ‘‘ I’ve got enteric, I know, and I rather fancy 
I’ve got dysentery, but otherwise I’m all right.” 


* * * 


‘The minister of a Scottish village being away on a holiday, a 

young deputy took over his duties. During his long journey 
North he caught cold, and arrived at the village inn late on 
Saturday night, with a huskiness which threatened to spoil his 
preaching powersnext morning. After being shown to his room 
he suddenly decided to have a glass of hot lemonade, and rang 
the bell, which sounded rather undecidedly. When the servant 
appeared he remarked pleasantly, “That bell seems to be 
like myself—a bit hoarse.” ‘‘ Ay,” was the calm reply, “it’s 


cracked.” 
* 


* * 
A story is told of a Scotch doctor, new to the gun, who once 
ventured on a day’s rabbit-shooting. Chased by the 
ferrets, bunny proved to be rather a quick-moving target, and 
the doctor was not meeting with quite the success he antici- 
pated. At last he lost his patience and exclaimed to the keeper 
who accompanied him, “ Hang it all, man! these beasts are too 
quick for me.’”’ ‘‘ Aye, doctor,” was the keeper’s reply, “but ye 
surely didna expect them tae lie still like yer patients till ye kill 
them!” 


Latlie Charles 


MISS HAIDEE DE RANCE 


Miss Haidée de Rance was one of Messrs. Grossmith and 

Laurillard’s most notable discoveries, and quickly made her 

mark as an actress and as a musician. She is now engaged to 

play the star part in a new revue which will be» produced at 
. one.of the leading theatres in Paris this autumn 
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THREE PHOTOGRAPHS OF DRAMATIC INTEREST 


A Film Rehearsal and Two Stage Favourites. 
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MISS RUTH ST. DENIS REHEARSES International Film Serciss 


Miss Ruth St. Denis, who is seen in the centre foreground of the above picture of a rehearsal for a big pageant of 

dancing, is engaged with her husband, Mr. Ted Shawn (who is on the top of the rock—looking for submarines, perhaps), 

in preparing a big “‘splash’’ for the American public. The rehearsals are proceeding at Venice (Cal.), and the local 
inhabitants take a keen interest in the construction of some of the scenes for this coming pageant 
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MISS O. BARLING 5 MISS YVONNE REYNOLDS 
Miss Barling was a pretty member of the recent Empire revue, A beautiful young actress who is about to fulfil a big contract 
which has been altered, improved, and transferred to the in Paris, where she has been engaged to play a principal part 
Palace Theatre until a new revue is ready. Miss Barling has in “Le Grand Duke’’ at the Folies Bergére. Miss Reynolds 
sung at innumerable concerts for wounded™ soldiers made a big hit in “ Tina’? at the Adelphi 
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AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTE 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body- in the “ Doggy” World. 


MONGST 
the many 
members 
who are 

doing useful war 
work both at home 
and abroad is Lady 
Angela Forbes, 
whose canteen 
“somewhere in 
France’? was men- 
tioned in a daily 
paper the other day 
as amongst the most 
ably - managed of 
these valuable in- 
stitutions. During 
Lady Angela’s ab- 
sence her’ white 
West Highland ter- 
riers are under the 
care of Miss Shedden at the Chalksole kennels, and all inquiries 
should be addressed to that lady. There are several bitches to 
be disposed of, and the well-known dog, Erskine MacGregor, is 
proving very successful already as a sire. To encourage 
beginners to take up the breed Lady Angela is making this 
very generous offer, 7.e., she will give a free service by Erskine 
MacGregor to any winning bitch, provided the owner will under- 
take to exhibit the puppies. This is a grand opportunity to 
secure the blood of this famous strain 
of white West Highland terriers. 


SO pa ES 


PERE SECT. 


TIEN JOSS OF GREYSTONES 


* * * 


rs. Colman writes that she is 
awaiting with much anxiety the 
advent of a litter of French bulldogs 
bred in exactly the same way. as her 
sensational “family” of last year. This 
litter numbered five, and includes the 
well-known Sage, Constable, and Ch. 
Noisette of Nork. The sire is Napo- 
leon of Kingswood, owned by Mrs. 
Colman’s sister, Mrs. Benson, the dam, 
Stanmore Friquette. We wish Mrs. 
Colman all luck with the “ new babies,” 
which should have time to grow strong 
before the winter comes. Winter pup- 
pies are such an anxiety, and as a rule 
do not repay the trouble spent on them ; 
indeed, unless under very exceptional 
circumstances, it is really wiser to 
suspend breeding operations during at 
least the three or four most severe 
months. However warm the puppies 
are kept, they need sun, and cannot 
enjoy the liberty so essential to that healthy development which 
fresh air and plenty of exercise secures to them. 


* * * 


[078 ere these lines appear in print, Miss Desborough will have 
started on her summer holiday. This year she has been 
persuaded to go away for two months, and all members.will join 
in the hope that she will return quite fit and well. Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Waterlow are also among the holidaymakers, and, 
indeed, Mrs. Waterlow needs a rest, 
for she has been incessantly engaged 
on war work for many months past. 
Being still somewhat alarmed at the 
prospect of a visit from the “‘ Zepps,” 
Mrs. Waterlow writes that she has 
taken a house at Hook Heath, near 
Woking, instead of visiting her pretty 
country home in Norfolk. 
* * % 
e are very sorry to hear that 
before leaving town Mrs. 
Waterlow had to mourn the loss of 
Stanmore Gwen, her best show and 
breeding French bull bitch, at the 
early age of two years. Gwen ap- 
peared in perfect health, and her 
death, which was sudden, was attri- 
buted to the intense heat. This is 
the fourth dog Mrs. Waterlow has 
lost within a month, and she is so 


MIDGET 


RUBY OF GREYSTONES 
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devoted to her pets 
that it makes her 
feel very sad and 
discouraged. But 
in dog-breeding — 
as in life generally 
—one certainly does 
encounter ‘‘streaks” 
of good and bad 
luck; and surely, 
after so many mis- 
fortunes, Mrs. 
Waterlow has 
come to the “turn 
of the tide.’ We 
shall hope to see 
her at the autumn 
shows with a fresh 
string of winning 
puppies. 


pa TRE PS EAD BARN N BIOL ROSY EIN Le WG PLO RE Rey AAS 


POPPY OF GREYSTONES 
# + 
Miss Heuston kindly sends us a photograph of her beautiful 
little red Pekingese, Tien Joss of Greystones, who has 
created a record amongst recent sales even of Pekingese, Mrs. 
Ashton Cross having given £500-for him. Miss Heuston 
brought Tien Joss over to exhibit him at Richmond and Ealing, 
where he caused a great sensation, and many competitors 
wished to secure him; but as Miss Heuston writes, ‘ Mrs. 
Ashton Cross came off the conqueror, as I felt he was lost in 
Ireland, where shows are few and far 
between.” 


* * * 


his sale should be most gratifying 
to Miss Heuston, as Tien Joss, 
like all her winners, is home bred— 
besides, this is not a case of the usual 
sale for ‘‘a record price,’ which usually 
means a dog sold to a novice, who feels 
that if an enormous sum is paid the 
dog must be a champion—for Mrs. 
Ashton Cross has a world-wide reputa- 
tion as the most consistently successful 
breeder and exhibitor of Pekingese; 
therefore to receive so. large a price 
from such an experienced judge is in 
itself a compliment. Taken with Tien 
Joss are Poppy of Greystones and 
Ruby of Greystones, all children of 
Miss Heuston’s well-known stud dog, 
Ta Fo of Greystones, who has indeed 
done great things for the kennel. Poppy 
appeared recently on this page, and has 
since continued her successful career 
by scoring firsts at Richmond and Ealing 
shows. Miss Heuston enjoyed her little visit to England very 
much, and hopes to come over again in the autumn. She found 
all well on her return to Greystones, but is very busy, no fewer 
than eight litters having arrived in one week, and as she writes 
of the puppies as “such beauties,’ we feel sure that she will 
more than hold her own when dog shows begin in earnest again. 
* * * 
George Younger of Edinburgh, who owns some of the 
best miniature poodles in the kingdom, sends us a very 
good picture of her winning bitch, 
Midget, who established something 
of a record by carrying off the 
challenge certificates at three suc- 
cessive shows, i.e., the L.K.A., 
Ranelagh, Richmond, and the Peo- 
ple’s Palace. This photograph and 
those of Miss Heuston’s Pekingese 
were taken by Mr. Fall of Baker 
Street. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 
% * Pe 
nquiries respecting photographs 
published on this page are to 
be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, 
Inces, Scaynes Hill, Haywards Heath, 
Mrs, Clarke is anxious that members 
should procure as good and interest- 
ing photographs as’ possible for 
publication in THE TATLER. 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement 
page. 


M. rs. 
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. A BIT OF OLD CHELSEA. 


Drawn by H. M. Baie.i.ain 


IS IT GENIUS OR LIVER? 
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Y DEAR TATLER,—I feel that I owe youa Zepp- 
ology, as since my arrival at Frinton-in-Bombland 
nothing sensational has happened; and I feel that I 
am here under false pretences. The case-hardened 
residents live the Zepps forgetting, by the Zepps torgot; but we 
passers-by touch wood all day and all night, muttering wnberufen 
in Hunnish gutturals, and say with bated breath, “ We'll bathe 
to-morrow at noon, if we are spared,” like the Scotch unco’ 
guids of yore. However, we may in our cowardice continue to 
hope for the worst as temporary Frintonians ; and I can assure 
you, Tat, that I did not realise the other day, when I was bathing 
so blithely like a porpoise with a purpose, that a young battle 
was going on in the self-same bit of salt water. Why, I might 
easily have been torpedoed—the real wonder is how they missed 
me; and I really trust that the All Highest will instruct his 
maritime myrmidons not again to risk interrupting the simple 
delights of my war-time ablutions. 
* * * 
act is, I am beginning to fear—and I only dare confide it in 
you in a low whisper—that there is a murrain on me, as 
no sooner do I forsake the fastnesses of Funkhole for a season, 
especially in order to get away from the irksome incidence of 
the Defence of the 
Realm Act upon a 
thirsty soul in a 
scheduled area, than 
upon the very first 
morning of my in- 
vasion of Bombland 
I open my pennorth 
of “Times” and 
find that this tongue- 
cracking, throat- 
parching order has 
been extended to 
the eastern area, 
which embraces all 
the bombastic little 
seaside resorts for 
many miles up the 
coast. It is not 
technically an auto- 
mobile topic, but it 
is one very near 
your heart and mine 
this hot weather ; 


and it’s just my 
blooming luck, as 
they say in the 


vernacular of the 
Stock Exchange, to 
whom I read that 
Billingsgate and 
Smithfield have 
publicly handed 
over the palm for 
vocabularian idio- 
syncrasies, without 
a murmur or even 
a muttered oath. 
These little things 
are sent to try us, 
especially when, as a Zepp-troglodyte in my dug-out, I was 
calculating upon just a dash of Dutch courage so near Holland 
Gap. If ever I get back again to the security of Funkhole-sur- 
Mer and my own cellar, a thing of jumps and nerves, frazzled 
and blanched, never again, Tat, even at your behest, will I run 
such risks of sudden death or shortage of supplies in war time. 


one over that “‘crumped”’ their piano. 


Cambridge cricket blue. 


If ever but there’s the rub. 
* * * 
And what about automobilism in Bombland, you say, 


Mr. Tatler? Well, we do it mostly in imagination. 
All respectable people—the sort of people you and I would 
know and call on and play auction with—have cars, but no 
petrol—or devilish little of it. The consequence is the paradox 
of immobile automobility.. Perhaps you drive your best boy or 
your best girl, as your sex may chance, or even your bald- 
headed husband, to the station—the last in order to be quite 
sure that he is well out of the way before the mouses begin to 
play—and then you leave your immaculate auto outside your 
garden gate till it is time to put it to bed with the dear children ; 
or you drive it just round the corner and use it as a grand-stand 
—to watch nothing. 


THE NORTHAMPTON PIERROTS 


A cheery crew who absolutely declined to leave the stage, not even when the Huns sent 
The members of this sturdy combination seen 
in our picture are: Lieut. Clifford Bullock, Sergeant Hunting, Captain H. Grierson, 
2nd Lieut. Durrant Swan, Lieut.-Colonel E. R. Mobbs, 2nd Lieut. Murray, Sergeant 
Wenn, Private Driver, 2nd Lieut. Wharton, Corporal Chapman, 2nd Lieut. Debenham. 
Lieut.-Colonel Mobbs is the old English Rugger celebrity, and Captain Grierson is a 
The costumes were made by forced labour, “ Fritz’’ being 
the somewhat unwilling upholsterer 
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AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


“The first thing I dropped into after my arrival (per Great- 

Eastern-cum-horse-fly) was a friend of mine, well known 
in the automobile world, dosing his six-cylinder Talbot with 
thirty-three per cent of “substitute”? to eke out his exiguous 
allowance; and I was soon aboard the lugger with him. It 
was called “ Wital,” and out of it we certainly got the “ wital 
spark,” and on the level we moved “‘some’’; but we found the 
car hard to start and impatient when throttled down. Moreover, 
she did not accelerate anything like normal, and there was 
obvious loss of power, but it shows that we can at least get 
along—at a cost. I am not sure that, if I were not very 
hard put to it, I would use any of the substitutes—(I can 
name fourteen already, Tat !)—in a first-class touring car, as it 
can do sucha car no good, and this petrol shortage must be 
only temporary, if tackled properly. But I should adjudge this 
“ Wital,” and most of the others, which are much akin, I 
believe, as likely to be of value in the case of heavy commercial 


vehicles. 


* * * 


H owever, I speak from very cursory experience, and am 

probably entirely wrong, but it seems to me that the use 
of such thick oily substitutes is apt to revert to the Diesel 
principle instead of 
popping along on 
internal explosions 
within your natty 
six-cylinders, which 
you don’t want to 
foul or damage. 
Still, sheer necessity 
has no law, and we 
have certainly mo- 
tive power if not the 
volatility of petrol. 
Personally, in my 
penniless and 
petrol-less position, 
being too proud to 
walk and a bit over 
at the near knee, I 
have adopted a 
“scooter”? to take 
my all-too-solid flesh 


down the “ well- 
planned avenues 
and boulevards” 


(see Guide to Frin- 
ton-in- Bombland) 
to the very danger- 
ous edge of what 
used to be called the 
German Ocean, or 
the southern fringe 
of it. Splendid, Tat, 
and most invigorat- 
ing, if you do not sit 
down involuntarily. 
Thank Heaven, I 
am staying with a 
stockbroker, who 
will be able to find 
the exact phrase to 
fit the painful and fundamentally undignified position at the 
psychological second, should it occur. 
* * * 

J am even hopeful of starting a new war-time vogue amongst 

the ladies of the stage, whom we have with us in no incon- 
siderable force. Of course, we have a substratum of most 
excellent, homely, and very East-Angular ladies, but youth and 
beauty, from romantic drama to rollicking revue, predominate— 
in their cars, at any rate—and lend a warm splash of colour in 
this drab time, when the joy of living is in one per cent. solution. 
Fancy, amongst the stars in their courses, running indiscrimi- 
nately into Miss Lily Elsie or Miss Gladys Cooper with your 
scooter, with a good chance of Miss Adeline Genée and a whole 
constellation of lesser but very lovely lights in the immediate 
offing! I had meant to write you of more serious things in this 
serious atmosphere of Bombland, but my stylo has apparently 
become inebriated with its own verbosity, or the local blend of 
blue-black ink.—Yours still wholly whole, as they say in these 
parts, GERALD Biss. 

P.S.—The subalterns and the schoolboys on their motor 
cycles are the devil at four stone seven ! 
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12-cyl. 


supreme from the stress of it. 
ardising Sunbeam-Coatalen 


power and proved reliability 


a guarantee alike of our abi 


London and District Agent for Cars: 
J. Keele, Ltd., 72, New Bond St., W. 


The Machine Gun Conoa: 


15-ct. 
Illustrations show actual 
size of Brooches. 


Money returned in 
full if not approved. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
of Badge Brooches 
sent free on request. 


edical Corps. 


British Lather for British Chins 


By using Gibbs’s Shaving Soap you are 
supporting a British industry and ob- 
taining for yourself the highest possible 
degree of shaving comfort. For these 
reasons, and because it contains a sooth- 
ing healing cream which allays irritation 
and soreness, use always Gibbs’s Cold 
Cream Shaving Soap. 


In Cardboard Boxes, 6d.; Sticks, 9d. 
and 1s.; in Bowls and Tins, 1s., of 
all Chemists. 


D. & W. GIBBS, Ltp. (Dept. 17C), Cold Cream 
Soap Works, London, E. Established 1712. 


SUNBEAM-COATALEN Aircraft Engine. 


THE SUPREME 


SUNBEA 


War work suits the super-efficient 
Sunbeam to perfection. It emerges 


Our 
unsurpassed experience of stand- 


Dunlop Tyres are fitted to Sunbeam Cars as standard. 


air- 


craft engines, of unprecedented 


in 


such strenuous employ, constitutes 


lity 


and intention to supply the public 
with finer motor carriages than 
ever on the coming of peace. 


THE SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR CO., LTD., 


Works: Wolverhampton. Manchester: 112 Deansgate. 


Charles Packers Co 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


GOLD - 
AND ENAMEL 


Post free. 


Generous 


Trial Samples 
of Shaving Soap, 
Dentifrice and 
Cold Cream Soap 
sent on_ receipt 
of 2d. in stamps. 


bbss Shaw ingSogp 


EPP IPA) cach! 


The Royal Naval Air Service. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET 


With Diamond Initial set in-Palladium and White Enamel Slide 
Every fetter from A to Z in stock 


All £3 10 O each. 


16&78 REGENT STREET, LONDOR.W. 


LUNCHEON 
BLOUSE 


Designed and made in our 
own Workrooms, in rich, 
heavy Crépe de Chine, with 
new extra deep sailor collar 
to wear over coat, finished 
at front with flat revers, 
edged with shaped frill. In 
black, white, cherry, sky, 
pink, grey, navy, and mauve. 


Special Price 


25/9 


Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


DOoay 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value. 


: 
The Royal Navy. 
BADGE OF (Gold or Silver Anchor). 
“ANY REGIMENT SUPPLIED is Badge of every Regiment 
£2 2 O each. in stock. 
Seed tbe Can be supplied 
by return. 


All these Brooches 
ave finely modelled 
in 15-ct. Gold. 


The Royai Engineers. 


+ Gea Sieel Picadilly Chrous W. 


LADIES LEARN TO DRIVE.—BECAUSE it is a healthy, enjoyable, and if desired, highly remu- 
nerative outdoor occupation in which they can help their country, which is in great need of women 
drivers owing to the scarcity of men. B.S.M. pupils are driving for the Government Departments. 
Trade and Commerce, and Red Cross Ambulances, etc. It is EASY and INEXPENSIVE to learn. 
The B.S.M. system is :—For ONE Small Fee, w: ithout any extra charges, the pupil continues to learn 
until Proficient and Satisfied. Write mentioning ‘The Tatler,” or call for full particulars, fees, etc. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


time the assistant secretary of the Automobile Association, for 

footballs for his men. Lieutenant Wigzell is now somewhere 

in France, in charge of a section of one of the technical auto- 
mobile services, and is anxious to obtain a few footballs or any sort of 
healthy recreational gear. Any 
members of the A.A. and M.U. 
who feel disposed to respond 
to this appeal are requested to 
direct such gifts as they care to 
make to Mr. William List, Press 
Department of the Automobile 
Association, Fanum House, 
Whitcomb Street, Coventry 


Street, W. 
* * 

“[he Board of Trade Import 

Restrictions Department 
is favourably considering an 
application for permission to 
import electric vehicle chassis 
to be used solely for commer- 
cial purposes. The casé was 
ably stated by the secretary of 
the Electric Vehicle Committee, 
who explained the wide scope 
now prevailing for this class of 
motor vehicle in view of the 
petrol restrictions, and, further, 
the economical use which could 
thereby be made of electric 
plants throughout the country. 


A STRONG appeal has been made by Lieutenant Wigzell, in peace 


* 


Fo May last the month’s shipments of motor cars and parts from the 
United States show a falling off, being returned at £2,170,626 
as compared with £2,269,044 in May of last year. The total was 
made up of 6,275 private cars (valued at £813,938), 1,117 industrial motor 
vehicles (£871,446), and motor parts (£485,242). The shipments {o 
the different countries show 
that France is ‘the largest 
customer, closely followed by 
Canada. The exportation of 
American motor vehicles to 
Great Britain declined from 
4,036 (£1,179,171) in May, 1915, 
to 975 (£348,082) in May of this 
year, due to the effect of the 
British Order prohibiting the 
importation of motor vehicles, 


“The current prices of motor 
spirit in England and 
Wales generally are: First 
quality, 2s. 10d.; second, 
4s. 9d.; third, 2s. 8d. per gallon, 
Motorists who are asked to 
pay more should write to the 
Secretary of the Motor Trade 
Association, 157, Great Port- 
land Street, London, W. In Ire- 
land and Scotland prices vary, 
* * * 
“Lhe record run for a car from 
the Pacific to the Atlantic 
stood at 74 days till recently, 


* * * when it was crossed in twelve 

M etozists who have old hours. This, however. wes a 

inner tubes lying idle A “NAPIER” IN GREECE “stunt”? run on reads and 

will be doing a good service if tracks following the Panama 

they send them to St. Maryle- Ever since the Albanian operations have been in progress roads in that region (Canal, about fifty miles as 

bone Red Cross Working Centre, ave not improved, and, in fact, they are now only roads by courtesy. The -,inst 3,000 odd miles. The 

29, Portman Square W He Be above photograph shows an extra-strong Colonial Napier fording the river Limni, trip was aera eavice 
29, é , W., f E ay 


; the bord f Albania. 
converted into fracture cradles 027 ne oe O° See 


for the shattered limbs. of 
wounded soldiers. 


DUNLOP 
PHILOSOPHY 


(3) 


I cannot comprehend 
the cast-iron conscience 
of the man who, in 


this time of war, per- 
sists in buying foreign 
tyres, to the 
Of hiss 


detriment 
countr Ys 
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Natural 
Mineral 


Ghe FRENCH %: 


VICHY-CELESTINS 


for aaa of the LIVER: 
GOUT, GRAVEL, DIABETES, 
RHEUMATISM and all ailments 


arising from Uric Acid. 


N.B.—The Springs are situated in FRANCE in the 
department of the Allier, and are the property of the 


FRENCH GOVERNMENT 


Can be obtained at all Chemists, Grocers, Wine 
Merchants, Stores and Hotels throughout the world. 


Wholesale Agents-INGRAM_ & ROYLE, Ltd., 
Bangor Wharf, Belvedere Road, London, S.E.; and at Liverpool and Bristol. 
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It will be observed that the car is submerged to a 


considerable depth, but, thanks to the special attention which is paid to this 
over-seas Napier model, it is possible to negotiate the fords of the many rivers 
without difficulty 


car, and part of the distance 
was covered over the railway 
sleepers. 


= 
MAKERS fig FIELD 
OF SERVICE 
THE BOOT 


NUT BROWN SHADE 


The combined laced Legging 
Field Service Boot. 
They set perfectly on foot 
and round leg, and _ their 
utility and smartness are at 
once demonstrated. 


Cut from the finest Willow 
Calf. Will take a brilliant 
polish, or can be left dull. 


All officers we have fitted 
with them are loud in their 
praise. 


Write for our New 
Mititary Brochure 


6 


W. ABBOTT & SONS, Ltd., London and Paris; 54 Regent Street, W.; 
434 Strand, W.; 121 High Holborn, W.C.; and Branches. 
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A never-ending 
Source of 
Entertainment ! 


DECCA 


THE PORTABLE 


GRAMOPHONE 


LorpD NORTHCLIFFE, writing from 
France, describes the gramophone as 
“The joy of the dug-outs, the hospitals, 
and the billets, and a never-ending source 
of entertainment.”’ 

There are more DECCAS at the Front 
than all other gramophones put together. 
The reason is not far to seek. The 
DECCA is a truly musical instrument— 
equal in volume, clearness of reproduction 
and tone to the most expensive gramo- 
phones made—and a truly portable one. 
It is self-contained, needs no case, has no 
loose parts, is ready to play immediately 
opened, can be carried as easily as a hand 
bag. Plays all makes and sizes of needle 
records. 


In Leather Compressed Solid 
Cloth Case. Fibre Case. Cowhide Case. 
£4 10s. Od. | £5 10s. Od. | £8 8s. Od. 


Of Harrods, Army and Navy Stores, Whiteley’s, Selfridge’s, Gamage’s, 


and all leading Stores and Music Dealers. 


ILLUSTRATED FOLDER, and name of nearest agent, {ree on application to the Manufacturers: 
THE DULCEPHONE CO., 36, Worship Street, London, 


Ca 

; For Comfort, Security 
and Service at any 
period of the year rely 
on a Thresher and make 
sure it bears the label 
Thresher ©& Glenny. 


The original Trench Coat, designed 
by Chas. Glenny in October 191 4, 
was brought to the notice of all 
Officers commanding Corps by the 
War Office the first winter of the 
War. It fills the functions of a 
Great Coat, British Warm, and 
Raincoat, and the measure of its suc- 
cess may be gauged by the quantity 
of imitations. Over 8,700 genuine 
Threshers worn by British Officers. 


Trench Coat with detachable 


‘* Kamelcott ” lining, 


£6 6 O 


Trench Coat, unlined, 
£4 14 6 
15/6 


Send size of chest and approximate 
height when ordering. All sizes in stock. 


THRESHER & GLENNY, 
152 & 153 Strand, LONDON, W.C. 


j EDINBURGH, Wm. Anderson & Sons, 14, George Street. 
| GLASGOW re », 106, Hope Street. 


Mounted pattern, extra. 


Agents 


E.C. 
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RDER your “ Buick” now, and you : 

will be amongst the first “ After 

War” owners of the famous 1916 =<), 

“Six”? Carn ; ; 

Six.” At present our Organisation is =) 
= engaged on National Service, and our out- a, 
io put is restricted. But send for our catalogue ES 
Ke? to-day and make your future plans now. ae. 


General Motors (Europe), Ltd. 
136 Long Acre, London, W.C 


NN 


VALVE>, 
IN-HEAD 
MOTOR 
CARS 
Ny 


Deere rem crcse Tet hoe Gare tiTra yes Owe} 
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WSN Ss. 


An Austin on trek in 
Canada. 


x 


In 
Embryo. 


The fact that the 
Austin works are at 
present given to 
National needs has 
not prevented the 
Austin Company 
from making many 
plans for the future. 
The outcome of 
these plans will be 
a new and better 
Austin, made pos- 
sible by the ex- 
perience we are 
gaining to-day whilst 
handling war work. 


THE . AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY, LIMITED, 


Longbridge Works, Northfield, Birmingham. London: 479-483, Oxford 
Street (near Marble Arch), W. Also at Manchester, Norwich, and Paris. 


WOMEN AS WAR WORKERS. 


See the New Book published by the Ministry 
of Munitions, entitled : 


Notes on the Employment of 
Women on Munitions of War, 
with an Appendix on Training 
of Muniticn Workers. 


| The Whisky for Connoisseurs 


TUCKEY’S 


Ten Years Old 
Pure Malt Whisky 
per 54/- doz. 


Case Free and Carriage Paid. 
Soft, Mellow, old Pot Still Scotch 
Whisky, Sample Bottle, post free, f 
5/- 
The Lancet says: 
It is well adapted for dietetic = 
purposes, owing to its purity and § 
quality." 


Chas. Tuckey & Co., Ltd. 
(Dept. T), 5, Mincing Lane, E.C. 


COPIOUSLY ILLUSTRATED 
Price 1/- Post free, 1/4 


Eyre & SpottiswoopE, Ltd., East Harding St., 
E.C.; and 2, Victoria St., Westminster, S.W. 


CARBURETTERS 


Send for 


Effect Real War SAVINGS FOR ALL MOTORISTS. $2%2,2%,,. 0 


ZENITH CARBURETTER Co., Ltd., 40-42, Newman Street, W. 
Telephone: Regent 4812, 4813. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


him that it was at this point Sir Beauchamp Duffs authority was 
He knew what the risks were, and he knew that we were 
What a pity it is he did not then and there insist 
and, if commanded to the contrary, resign. 
The greatest sympathy i is expressed for Sir Beauchamp, because it is 


over-ridden. 
short of everything. 
upon “‘letting Junot go,” 


felt that he is in some way or other the victim of 
civilian meddlesomeness and unfair dealing. His 
patriotism made him hold on, but if he had con- 
sulted his own interests he would have resigned 
at that moment when someone—ve shall probably 
hear at the inquiry who it was—told Charles 
Townshend togoon. Whoever that someone was, 
he was wrong; and Charle$ (and Sir Beauchamp 
Duff) were right. 
* * * 

“The photograph on Gerald Biss’ page, which 

has been purloined from me, but which will 
probably not suffer in any way thereby, is of a 
marvellous combination of talent which has been 
collected by the mth Battalion of the North- 
amptons, whose sobriquet in the service is “the 
Talavera Heroes.” As the old 48th they saved 
the day at that famous battle, and held the centre 
against Joseph Buonaparte’s best troops, who, 
however, were mishandled, for Joseph went in 
bald-headed, so to speak, and did not take the 
trouble to reconnoitre our position. Hence his 
failure, and the subsequent dressing down he got 
from Napoleon, who, it is said, called him every- 
thing excepting a general. This, however, by the 
way. My new friends, by the pen of one of the 
most talented contributors to ‘‘ The Wipers Times,” 
now ‘The Kemmel Times,” write: “I have the 
pleasure of enclosing a photo. of our Battalion 
Pierrot Troupe, which I think might interest you. 
We got the fellers collected, and did the rehearsin’ 
all well within the ‘shelly’ area, and if I told you 
that during the dress call the piano got crumped 
you wouldn’t believe me, would you? (But why 
not? It entirely depends on the pianist. The 
Hogs are a musical, if unwashed, race.—S.) Sorry, 
cher M. Sabretache! Of course, we are part of 
your old pals, the Six by Four Div., as you may 


To 
H.M. The Queen. 


or may not know. 


THE FAMOUS “SLIGHTLY SOILED” 
OF “PETER PAN” 


Mr. W. A. Bascomb, who was the original 

“‘ Slightly Soiled” in “‘ Peter Pan,’’ and who is 

here seen with his small daughter, Betty. 

Mr. Bascomb is a very well-known character- 

actor, and commenced his stage career in 1896, 

and in ‘“‘ Peter Pan’”’ alone he has played over 
1,000 times 


To 


H.M. Queen Alexandra. 


The sketch herewith represents 


a modest 


form of 


the Skirt 


tres G@ la mode at the moment. 
The well dressed in London 
and Paris consider it the best 
form of Skirt, as, without im- 
pairing its smartness, it can 

be made any length and 
fullness to suit the taste and 
requirements of the wearer. 


THESE SKIRTS 
ARE BEAUTIFULLY CUT 
AND TAILORED 
and are made by experienced 
Workpeople in SWEARS AND 
WELLS’ workrooms. 


S. & W. have in Stock a Large 


Collection of Skirts made from 


various materials, 
are ready for 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 


Patterns and Illustrations 
post free. 


Smart Skirt made from High- 
grade Homespuns. Suitable for 


Walking, Golfing, 
Shesine ote COLO 
Worth 50/- 


all of which 


arse 


190-196, Regent St., W 


So now you’ve been told that there are other 


brigades and battalions in that same besides that bunch belonging to 
your little sporting pal, the brigadier, and Messrs. Sherwood Forester 
and Co.—the latter a very cheery combination, as you’ve probably 
noticed from letters you’ve received from the editor. 


We've really no 
news, and any we have isn’t allowed, so that’s 
that!” 
* * * 
he chief who commands this intrepid enter- 
tainment is Lieut.-Colonel E. R. Mobbs, the 
old England “‘internatter,” and such a good plucked 
lot deserve to have so good a man to boss them, 
I feel certain that the “ pack” is a good one, and 
that the halves and the three-quarters are about 
twice as bad to tackle as a bag full of weasels. 
It is a great performance to have brought off a 
dress- rehearsal in spite of the Hogs’ bouncing 
Berthas. ‘‘ Sabretache’s” only regret is that the 
censor, or whoever it is lets unauthorised people 
pay week-end visits to their friends at the front, 
will not let him make use of the press ticket he 
is sure they would send him if he asked for it, 
Even the little brigadier could not work it for 
him, nor the horse soldiers at , who promised 
him as many toride in a morning as he used to do 
when it was no effort to get into the scales 9 st., 
breastplate and all. However, here’s hoping ! 
* * * 
Ore notes with some regret that the latest 
recruits to the cinema stage are not to be 
asked to “make-up” after all. It must have 
created a good deal of disappointment to many of 
the talented would-be performers in the Theatre 
Royal, Downing Street, because, if you remember, 
when you were an amateur actor, the one thing 
that you looked forward to was that box of grease 
paint, that wig, that putty nose, that crépe mous- 
tache or side-whiskers, according to whether you 
were playing the Baronet or the Butler, and that 
black stuff you stuck under your eyes. I think 
if they had let them make up, this great picture 
drama would have materialised after all instead of, 
as is now the case, being postponed sine die. 


INEXPENSIVE 
AND PRACTICAL 
LINGERIE 


ESIGNED by our own 
artist and made by our 


own workers. In nuns- 
veiling, with bands veined on 
by hand and finished with 
blanket stitch. 


Price 18/9 


Also in rich Japanese silk, 
ARS) 
In crépe de Chine, 
29/6 
New Boudoir Cap, 


14/9 


MARSHALL & 
SNELGROVE 


LIMITED 
and OXFORD ST. 
LONDON 


and at 


VERE ST. 


Harrogate 
York 


Scarborough 
Leeds 
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SERVICE KIT 


“THE TIMES,” Jan. 9th, 1902. 


“Under instructions from the War 
Office, Burberrys have had the honour 
of designing the new Service Uniform 
for Officers which has been approved 
by His Majesty the King.” 


THE TATLER 
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ss 
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Illustrated 


Naval or Designed and made by our 


Military own workers, suitable for 
Catalogues all manner of occasions. 
Post Free 


TEA FROCK, as sketch, in 
rich quality Crépe de Chine, 
with full skirt, trimmed with 
two deep tucks and hem- 
stitching, full bodice with ecru 
net fichu trimmed lace edging. 
In black, champagne, purple, 
parma violet, electric blue, 
navy, nigger, sky, mauve, 
pink, and grey. 


58/6 


Catalogue post free. 


The Burberry 
Thousands of Officers, includ- 
ing the Generals Commanding 
the Allied Armies, ensure their 
health and comfort by wearing 
this world-famous safeguard. 


7AM 
\ 


ti 
\ 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


a (DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 
Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London.W. 
ee Sl een 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste,for Quality,for Value. 


b\ =a WW GIRE*S 
Z NAVAL or MILITARY : 

WEATHERPROOFS Se TAILOR 

|| During the War 4, S 

KZ BURBERRYS SS Et SHIRTS 
NG CLEAN AND Ss FS] ! 

f in RE - PROOF = S= PECIALLY designed for 
ae PS Officers’ _'* Bur- SS FES practical and useful wear, 
aes I: i berrys,"’ Tielock- =} 2 
ES4 is ers) and Burberry = exceptionally well cut, 
Es B= rench-Warms = i 
F SS FREE OF CHARGE strongly finished and moderately 

= 4 4 Pireeemnasrener re, priced. 


Tielocken Burberry | Every : 
Doubly protects every vul- Burberry 4 ; In rich, heavy 
nerable part of the body. Garment Japanese silk. with 
Quickly adjusted—no buttons a= is labelled ele 
to fasten or lose. ‘“* Burberrys.” strappings and 


pearl buttons. 


HE ADVANTAGES of Burberry for Active Service have 

been proved, and its remarkable protective and wearing 
qualities endorsed by thousands of Officers of all branches of 
His Majesty’s Service. 

T BURBERRYS Officers can obtain Uniforms in materials 


Price 21/9 


Also in specially 
dyed crépe in 
ivory, champagne, 
sand, grey, hy- 
drangea, pink and 
blue, navy, sky, 
and lavender at 


suitable for any part of the world, as well as every detail of 


dress and equipment. 


Gentlemen receiving Com- 
missions in His Majesty’s Navy 
or Army should bear in mind 
when ordering Uniforms that 
there are a great many details 
which can only be assured by 
placing their instructions with 


a firm of experience. 

Apart from the importance 
of correctness, the experienced 
House is often able to save 
the Client considerable un- 
necessary expense. 


BURBERRYS 


8 & 10 Boul. Malesherbes PARIS; Basingstoke and Provincial Agents 


the same price. 
Sizes, 134, 14, 143, 
and 15. 


FURTHER reason why Burberrys 

take front rank for Service Kit is 

because the materials are proofed by 
their exclusive process. 


HIS PROOFING is not only 

valuable for its wet - resisting 
powers, but because it preserves the 
cloth and aids quick drying. 


Officers’ Complete Kits in 2 
to 4 Days or Ready for Use. 


Haymarket LONDON 


MARSHALL & 
SNELGROVE 


LIMITED 
VERE ST. and OXFORD ST. 
LONDON 


and at 


Scarborough Harrogate 
Leeds or 


ill 
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Ghe 
AHIGAWAY of 
FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


= 


Simple Dressing. 

OWADAYS the Parisian wears the 
petite robe simple of serge, 
crépe de chine, or other similar 
materials. With these are seen 


a striking touch of embroidery; a girdle, or 
a corsage ornament. Stockinette, or jer- 


sey as it is sometimes called, is encoun- 
Even the hips, collar, 


tered everywhere. 


SS 


This demi-toilette for early autumn wear 

is made of black charmeuse veiled with 

net, the ceinture being of sapphire-blue 

and grey sequins. Model, Marshall and 
Snelgrove 


and cuffs are trimmed with it in bright 
colours, the scheme completed with a large 
square collar which, when unfastened, falls 
over the shoulders, but by the aid of a 
button and buttonhole can be brought up 
to the chin, when it forms a “nest”? collar. 
Toile de jouy, a material that one usually 
associates with upholstery, is employed for 
the decoration of serge and other simple 
frocks. Satin and serge, also stockinette 
and satin, are among the alliances that 
continue to find favour, while dark- 
coloured tailored costumes are relieved 
with white. 


* * * 


The Garde a Vous Wrap. 


bove everything are 
evening wraps prac- 


tical, and in many in- 
stances are chosen with 
the view of affording 


protection in the case of 
a Zepp raid; they have 
been wittily styled the 
garde a vous wraps. A 
very charming one, made 
for a rather nervous 
woman, was of black 
satin hemmed with velvet 
lined with gauged tulle. 
There was an interlining 
of a nice warm fabric. 
There were slits at the sides for 
the arms to pass through, while 
the hood, which was destined to be 
arranged over the head, was of the 
Capuchin character. Velvets of sombre 
shades will be seen for evening wraps 
relieved with telling touches of embroidery 


‘or a collar of fur. 


7S 


Yon several occasions wearing a veil, and 


Pv 


No one is labouring 
under the impression that they will be 
able to motor or taxi from a theatre this 
autumn. It will be a case of walking to 
the nearest tube or underground.  For- 
tunate indeed will be those who can walk 
home, as vehicles of all kinds are sure to 
be unpleasantly crowded. By the way, 
it is interesting to notice that a feature 
is now made of theatre shoes. The uppers 
are smart, with a small golosh of a water- 
proof fabric ; sometimes oil silk is used for 
this purpose. 


* * * 


The Decorative Veil. 


rs. Vernon Castle when in London a 
few months ago was photographed 


she selected her hats so that a veil could 
be attractively assumed with them. As a 
matter of fact, it may be said that she 
set the vogue for this accessory. Some- 
times she wore it like a Venetian, just 
covering the eyes. A novel manner of 
adjusting the veil is to draw it over the 
face and then drape it beneath the chin 
like a nun’s béguwin. Again, veils are 
arranged on the hats to form a trimming, 
when the pattern conceals either the 
mouth or the eye, but never both. Silk 
tulle veils bordered with 
tassels are very becoming, 
or it may be that the bor- 
der consists of a fringe of 
beads or a narrow silk 
crochet edging. 


Ole Henerdine 


§ 
y= 


Black taffeta and net are the attractive 


elements of this evening gown. The hem 
is transparent, and so are the sleeves. 
Model, Marshall and Snelgrove 


1V 


The Brassard of the Red Cross Nurse. 
he brassard of the Red Cross nurse is 
the fount of inspiration for the new 
sleeve decoration. At first the brassard 
gave us but a simple band on the sleeves 


That smart colour, begonia pink, was 
used for this taffeta dress, and lace of 
a deep Devonshire cream nuance for the 
sleeves. Silver embroidery forms the 
trimming, purple cherries looping up the 
skirt. Model, Marshall and Snelgrove 


of embroidery or a contrasting material ; 
now it takes the form of two narrow frills 
springing from a plain band, which is 
introduced just below the curve of the 
shoulder. The sleeve is full from here to 
the cuff; the latter is tight-fitting and is 
quite 6 in.in depth. Another idea is, at 
the wrist the sleeve is trimmed with three 
narrow frills, pointing upwards. The 
gigot, or leg-of-mutton, sleeve has found 
many admirers. Sleeves are smocked 
just below the shoulders and again at the 
wrists, and then there is the sleeve which 
consists of a series of 
puffs from the shoulder 
to the wrist. The puff is 
divided by narrow velvet 
ribbon, 
* ° * 

Backs Trimmed. 
iN simple innovation is 

the trimming of the 
back of what may be 
termed almost tailored 
suits. Not the most severe 
type, but those that are 
halting midway between 
the plain and the dressy. 
The back of these coats is 
slit up, then ostentatiously ‘‘ mended ” 
with braid ornaments; at the waist a 
sash is allowed to protrude. When the 
skirt is relieved with braid in a Greek 
key or other design, the coat is treated in 
like manner. Buttons are often braided 
with the monogram of the prospective 
wearer or her fiancé. 
(Continued on %, vi} 
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BARRI: 
LAYETTE 


PULTUU LUO U LULL LLC ULCER. 


H. KINSEY "*2"g2°"" 


(Opposite Clifford Street.) 


The Daintiest of hand-made baby 
outfits, the Barri ‘‘ Collapsible” 
and ‘Old World"’ Cots are 
illustrated in the new layette 
catalogue which Mme. Barri 
will have much pleasure in 
forwarding, on request. 
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SMART SHIRT in Washing Crépe Silk, various 
coloured stripes, perfectly cut and finished, all sizes 


DAINTY BLOUSE in Georgette with fichu to waist, 
edged picot, edged kilted frill and cuffs to match. Made 29/6 


in any colour ave 
32/6 


USEFUL HAT in Panne, in all leading colours, 
trimmed corded ribbon, fancy buckle see see a 


29/6 


{UQQUNTUDOVDUYE: PNDOLVOEQUOUOQUQUOUUEU EEUU LIE 


72, BAKER STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


ETIMIMTHIUTTTITNUMUNU UNUM LULU 


Vloon uGitt 


139 & 141 REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


Now Ready. 


THE WINGED VICTORY 


A New Novel by SARAH GRAND, Auzthor of “ The Heavenly 
Twins,” etc. Cloth, 655 pp. 6/- net. 


“Good Fun.’—Thes Times. 


GILDED VANITY 


ae by RICHARD DEHAN, Author of ‘‘ The Dop Doctor,” etc. 
5/- net. 


THE 
MILITARY CROSS 


Love and War 


UNCENSORED LETTERS 


FROM THE DARDANELLES 
The Letters of a French Soldier to his English Wife. 3/6 net. 


*‘ These letters not only give a valuable picture of a campaign. The human touch 
pervades the book to the very end, and we see events through real human eyes, feel 
them as they affect a highly sensitive heart.”"—Evening Standard. 


“A Provoking and Stimulating Book.”—The Nation. 


THE WAR FOR THE WORLD 
By ISRAEL ZANGWILL. Demy 8vo, 6/- net. 


“ Well-balanced logic litup ... by a lambent humour and an engaging irony... 
Mr. Zangwill’s words will be a source of spiritual profit.’"—Daily Telegraph. 


WILLIAM HEINEMANN, 2I, Bedford Street, W.C. 


No. 605.—Solid 18-ct. Gold and Palladium 
Pendant, £2 15 0 As Brooch. £3 


a have stood the test of years. 


« FEATHERWEIGHT 
)\ SILK WATERPROOFS 


" 
\\ Our own: exclusive spécialité. 
@ These Coats, although literally 


“featherweight,” are guaranteed 


ae 
HE le absolutely waterproof against the 
be dl heaviest possible rains, and easily 
f ; : envelope 
f" cases supplied to match Colours: Fawn, 

y, 


A7/- 


CASES, 3/6 


Unequalled 
Value. 


carried in the small 


No. 606.—Solid 18-ct. Gold and Palladium 
Brooch Pendant, with Bar Enamelled in 
olours to represent Ribbon £3 15 O 


With fine Amethyst and Diamond Bar, £15 


Grey, Mole, Green, Navy, Black, etc. 
Coats sent on approval if desired. 
NOTE.—The Coats are real Silk Waterproofs, not transparent oilskins. 


1 Elvery’s are Waterproof Experts and are always replete with the last 
' and best in Weatherproof Garb at fixed moderate prices. Tailor- 
made Rainproofs from 39/6. Cashmere Waterproofs from 29/6 


Water ee ies S'S: 31,Conduit St., LONDON, W. 
e (One door from New Bond St.) 


And at 
Elephant House, Dublin and Cork. 


THESE MINIATURES OF THE 
MILITARY CROSS ARE MADE 
IN SOLID 18-ct. GOLD, FRONTED 
WITH PURE PALLADIUM. 


Sise as Illustrations. 


po I= Elvery’s Waterproofs are world-renowned and 
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MADAME 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN. 
From etching by HELLEU. 


Famous Beauties, 
Their Complexions 
@ Mme. Rubinstein 


T is impossible to think of these 
three apart, for Mme. Helena 
Rubinstein has treated and perfected 
the complexions of more famed 
beauties than any other man or 
woman in the world. 

For over 20 years Mme. Rubinstein 
has practised Beauty Culture—in Mel- 
bourne, Sydney, Auckland, London, 
Paris, and New York—and has brought 
such mastery to bear upon this fasci- 
nating art and science of making and 
holding captive woman's beauty, that 
it is without parallel in the history of 
woman’s endeavour to remain true to 
Nature’s finest promptings. 

At her Maisons de Beauté Valaze, 
under the care of expert assistants, 
wrinkles and crowsfeet vanish; coarse- 
ness of skin, double chins, looseness 
of tissues and relaxation of muscles, 
puffiness under the eyes, blackheads, 
enlarged and open pores, weather- 
beaten appearance, and other facial 
or complexional imperfections give 
way to charm and sweetness of aspect. 
Consultations are free, and enquiries 
by post invited. 

The Valaze Skin Remedies for home 
use are also iacomparable, afew simple 
home treatments being outlined below. 


PROTECTION AGAINST SUN 
AND WIND 


Sunburn, Freckles, and Tan may be entirely 
brevented by the use of the unsurpassed Valaze 
Sunproof Balm (3/-, 6/-) before exposure. 
Valaze Skinfood (2/-, 4/6, 8/6, and 21/-) will 
remove them, and will create a clear, healthy 
skin of flawless beauty. Even the most obstinate 
cases of discoloration yield to treatment with 
Valaze Bleaching Cream (5/6, 10/6). 


LINES AND WRINKLES 


may be warded off by the use of Valaze Skin- 
food (2/-, 4/6, 8/6, 21/-) and Valaze Skin Lotion 
(4/6, 7/6). Eau Verte (7/6, 15/-) is remarkable for 
remedying lines, particularly those round the 
eyes; it also whitens and rejuvenates the skin. 


DOUBLE CHIN 


The unlucky possessor should immediately 
resort to the Valaze Reducing Jelly (5/6, 10/6) 
which acts on superfluous fat and restores 
beauty of line to the face and throat. 


BLACKHEADS, OPEN PORES 
AND GREASINESS 


Valaze Blackhead and Open Pore Paste (3/6) 
should be used to thoroughly cleanse and refine 
the skin. Valaze Liquidine (5/6, 10/6, 21/-) is 
also invaluable, being a most remarkable remedy 
for distended, clogged pores and greasiness or 
muddiness of the skin. The most suitable face 
powder is the Valaze Herbal Powder (1/6, 3/-, 
5/6, 10/6), all tints. 


Full List of Specialities sent on Applicatlon. 


A WARNING 


IMITATION is the sincerest form of flattery 
—and there are constantly cropping up from 
time to time imitations of the world-famed 
Valaze Complexion Specialities, ‘and of the 
advertisements for same. Readers are warned 
that Madame Helena Rubinstein alone holds the 
secret of her unequalled preparations and treat- 
ments, and hasno connection with any other firm 


Madame HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 
24, GRAFTON STREET, 
MAYFAIR, LONDON, W. 


255, Rue Saint Honoré, 15, East Forty-ninth St., 
PARIS. NEW YORK CITY. 


THE TATLER 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Charmeuse Skirts and Velvet Coats. 
|t is a debatable point whether the 
charmeuse skirts accompanied with 
velvet coats will come into favour. They 
are sponsored by a notable dressmaker on 
the other side of the Channel. They are 
treated in a variety of ways, the cascade 
effect outlined with velvet on either side 
being unusually attractive. Again, these 
skirts consist of innumerable frills edged 
with narrow velvet. The coats are long at 
the back and cut away in front. Indeed, 
an effort is made to revive the coats of the 
Louis XVI. character, which are perfect 
in alliance with fur. 
* * * 
Smaller Furs. 
Fashion is undoubtedly a fairy who flies 
above all mundane considerations. 
Therefore it is no use essaying to give her 
credit for economical motives when she 
commands the wearing of smaller 
stoles and muffs. The raison 


d@étre of the diminu- Seca 
tion in the size of 

these accessories is Vs) 
that women have By 


wearied of those of V 
mammoth proportions. 
There are many little collarettes, 
which can be arranged to form 
small shoulder capes or button 
up closely to the chin. Then 
there is the slip-through tie, which 
never extends below the bust line, 
as well as the high choker collar. 
Generally speaking, skunk is the 
fur of the season, the price of 
sable and chinchilla being practi- 
cally prohibitive, and in any case 
they are indicative of a luxurious 
state of mind which women are 
not feeling to-day. There is 
something supporting to the men- 
tality in skunk, and at the same 
time it will never be killed by 
undue affection. Bear will be 
worn, and so will natural lynx, 
but not in animal form. 
* * * 

The Invasion of the Pocket. 
“[he pocket has invaded the 

realm of lingerie, and is 
now to be seen on petticoats as 
well as cam-petticoats. A charm- 
ing cam-petticoat of shell-pink 
crépe de chine had the cam 
portion trimmed with lace, the 
shoulder-straps of ribbon flowers. 
The petticoat was laced at the 
sides with ribbon from the waist to just 
above the knees, below which were poc- 
kets of lace strengthened with ribbon. 
Camisoles have breast pockets of lace, 
and so have nighties, slumber suits, and 


pyjamas. 
* * 


Fashionable Demi-Toilettes. 
N owadays the elaborate evening gown is 
seldom seen, it is the demi-toilette 
that has taken its place. Marshall and 
Snelgrove, Oxford Street and Vere Street, 
W., are now showing their new autumn 
models, three of which are sketched on 
p.iv. At the foot of the page is a dress 
of black taffeta lightened with frills of black 
net, and it is of this material that the 
sleeves are made. Another model pic- 
tured has a furreau of black charmeuse 
veiled with black net, the skirt ‘trimmed with 
three rows of petunia-coloured sequins, 
the sequin belt corsage being a study in 
sapphire-blue and grey; it is surmounted 
with a band of velvet, which forms the 
basis of the net shoulder-pieces and sleeves. 
The last, but by no means least, attractive 


dress is of true begonia-pink taffeta, and is 
the harbinger of the square handkerchief 
bodice. The modified angel sleeves are of 
lace, while the skirt is caught up with a 
cluster of purple cherries. There is a 
wealth of choice in black net dresses, the 
camisole corsage being employed to intro- 
duce a touch of colour. 


SS 
QS 


A USEFUL COAT-FROCK 


Of black serge, trimmed with bone buttons 
and white collar. At Gooch’s 


The Day of the Coat-Frock. 
aE his most assuredly is the day, or rather 
the era, of the coat-frock, and it is to 
Gooch’s in the Brompton Road, S.W., that 
one must go to see it in its autumn aspects. 
The model pictured on this page is sim- 
plicity itself, yet ever so smart. The fabri- 
cating medium is black serge. It could, 
however, be had in blue if preferred, re- 
lieved with black bone buttons and white 
collar. Of it one can become the possessor 
for 6% guineas. There are many variations 


vi 


on this theme at pleasantly moderate prices. 
Coats and skirts still pursue the even tenor 
of their ways. Among the Paris models 
in these salons was one of check velour; 
the ground was deep navy blue with a 
dark red, almost invisible, check. The 
collar and cuffs were trimmed with silver 
chinchilla, and resting on the hips were 
mock pockets. Quite a new idea was 
noticeable on the skirt, and that was a 
yoke at the back and front but not over 
the hips. The entire costume was relieved 
with pipings of blue velvet. There were 
many blue serge suits for 5% guineas, all 
endowed with individual notes. 
* * * 
Becoming House Frocks. 
Here also are to be viewed pretty little 
house frocks which may appro- 
priately be worn under a furcoat. There 
was one of black crépe de chine for 
4 guineas; it was smocked over the hips 
and at wrists, and at the base of the vest 
a narrow black velvet stole was cleverly 
introduced. Last week I referred to the 
‘window ”’ blouse; at Gooch’s I have seen 
this conceit introduced into a navy-blue 
crépe de chine house frock, the price of 
which was £5 5s. The bodice was rather 
short-waisted, finished with the new “ val- 
ance,” and trimmed with three windows, 
green braid being arranged in 
the windows to suggest venetian 
blinds. The collar was of the 
Japanese character, which is 
oblong in form and very be- 
coming. 
* * * 

Smart and Practical Skirts. 
Se important is the position 

that the separate skirt now 
occupies that Swears and Wells 
of Regent Street, W., are making 
a special feature of it. They 
are admirably cut and tailored, 
and are made by experienced 
workpeople in this firm’s own 
workrooms. Women delight in 
the marvellous fit over the hips, 
and then they hang so well that it 
is a real pleasure to contemplate them. In 
tweed serge or homespun they are 39s. 6d., 
and there are a number of different styles, 
so that one is able to select the one most 
becoming to one’s silhouette. On receipt 
of a London trade reference this firm will 
send a selection on approval. They are 
the very things for wearing with golf and 
fur coats. True tartan kilt skirts, which 
are perhaps the most difficult of all gar- 
ments to make satisfactorily, are here seen 
in perfection ; they are 5 guineas, but then 
they are on a plane apart, their lease of 
life being well-nigh unending. 

* * * 

Training the Eyelashes. 
Poets have raved about the beauty of 

the eyelash, but, alas! on how few 
women has Nature bestowed this gift. 
However, art has stepped in and given us 
the Curlash Cream, which assists the eye- 
lashes to grow, and is of assistance in 
training them to shade the eyes in an 
attractive manner. It really is an ideal 
preparation, and then it is only ls. a box. 
It can be obtained from the Baldwin 
Manufacturing Company, 95, Wigmore 
Street, W. The Créme Rose Eugénie is 
the very thing women are seeking just now. 
It is for brightening the complexion when 
pale, and keeps the skin elastic, so that 
wrinkles cannot appear. Those who 
suffer from greasy skins should make a 
point of using the Baldwin Vanishing 
Cream, which is 1s. 3d. in a collapsible 
tube, 
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RADIUM 
GREY HAIR 


Cavendish ‘“ Caradium ”’ (reg) 
The Greatest Success of the Age. 


NOT A DYE. 


The Colour of your Hair at 20 retained. 


For all grey and fading tresses this 
scientific Radium preparation isan absolute 
cure, restoring to your hair, however 
grey and faded, all the rich and natural 
colour that it originally possessed. Also 
for making the hair beautifully soft, glossy, 
and free from scurf. Highly recommended 
by all sections of the Press. 


Price 7/10 post free. 


CARADIUM HAIR GROWER. 


Prepared with rare herbs and Radium Water. 
Unparalleled for producing abundant glossy hair. 


Price 5/10 post free. 


RADIUM v. WRINKLES 


“ Caradium ” Face Cream crega.) 


This now world-famous cream is producing 
marvellous results in the improved appear- 
ance of hundreds of women who are using 
it. Every application produces a marked 
result, Radium being life to the skin. It 
has no equal in creating a perfectly clear 
and brilliant complexion. The ‘‘Caradium” 
preparations being entirely absorbent are 
the finest complexion producers of the day. 


Prices: 3/9, 7/6, 15/- & 3 gns, 


Army and Navy, Barker’s, Harrods’, 
Selfridge’s, Shoolbred’s, Whiteley’s, or 
direct from 


HELEN CAVENDISH 


Radio-Active Toilet Specialist, 120, New Bond St. 
Insist on Caradit'm (Regd.) Preparations. 


SINGLE -HATS 


MADE TO ORDER. 


We can make the Best Quality 
Black Velours and Black 
Bright-finished Felts to shapes 


of your own selection at actual 


Manufacturers’ Prices 


VELOURS 


which would cost you 21/- and 31/6 
at the shops, can be supplied by us for 


10/6 & 14/6 


Carriage Paid. 
FELTS 
i 7 h i ? ’ 
west eed) Bek 


Carriage Paid. 


NO BETTER VALUE 
OBTAINABLE ANYWHERE. 


Thousands of Customers write 
expressing their delight. 


Write To-day for our List of 
Shapes, FREE OF CHARGE. 


The DIRECT HAT SUPPLY Co. 
Church St., Dunstable, Beds. 
| es 


| Society Gown Maker. | 


I 


2 
Guineas. 


An entirely new design by 
Fenwick, at 6% Guineas, 
This graceful Coat and Skirt 
is cut and completed by clever 
fitters, coat sewn by men 
tailors, who are accustomed 
to the very finest work for 
West End Society. 


Patterns of New Cloths, 
Sketches of other Models, 
sent on application. 


NEW GREEK 


CREPE DE CHINE 


NIGHTDRESS 


Designed and made by our 
own workers in pure Silk 
Crépe de Chine or triple 
Ninon, finished at waist 
with fine tucks, entirely 
hand-made. 


Special Price, 


39/6 


CD 
Debenham 


& Freebody. 


DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London. W. 
pene ee cst ee 


Famous for over a Centur 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value, 


62 and 63 New Bond Street, 
London, W. 


THE TATLER 


VENN’S 


EXCLUSIVE 


LINGERIE 


First Floor— 
II0, Charing Cross Road, W.C. 
‘Phone: Gerrard 7223. 
eS 


‘ 


Dainty Set. 


Chemise, 
finished with net- 
edged scallops, 
Wide Skirt 
Knickers to 
match, on elastic 
In all colour === < 

schemes. = 
Crépe de Chine 
Silk Crépe’ .. .. 49/6 5. » 
Crystaline 3) 17/6... 
White Jap Silkk .. 15/6 
Lovely Nightgown to match. 


Garments willingly sent on approval against 


usual trade references. 


The British Health 
Water. 


PATHTMA UHURU LTUCUULLULCLUCULUHEULECUUCUEU EEOC 


A delightful, sparkling 
British table water, 
aérated and distilled, 
and possessing valu- 
able medicinal proper- 
ties. The daily use of 


SALUTARIS 


effectively removes the 
causes of Rheumatism, 
Gout, and Gravel, etc. 


Salutaris can also be 
obtained in non-aérated 
form, and in the fla- 
vours of Ginger Ale, 
Orangelle & Lemonade. 


Sold by all 


Wine Merchants, 
Chemists, Stores, 
and at all 
Hotels, 


deliveries 
in the 
London Area. 


% 


SALUTARIS WATER CO., L° 
236 Fulham Rd., London, S.W. 


- 21/- each Garment. 


THE TATLER 


A TRAVELLER—cont. 


Mother has already arranged a marriage for me 
with a girl who has money; in any case, she 
wouldn’t hear of you—you are too pretty, and 
she doesn’t .believe in that. But look here, I 
love you, and I won’t marry for a year if you 
will come with me. I can take you, and you 
will see Persia.’ My mother came into the room 
then and I said nothing. Two nights after I 
met him outside the shop where I had left my 


walls where I worked. He meant seeing the 
world—seeing something with colour in it, and 
Se new heat and new cold—so you see, here 

.’ Nadia looked out of the window and 
teed She stopped speaking. 

“And what did you say to her then?” . 
George spoke. 

“TI asked the girl, ‘Where is he now?’ She 
told me he had gone to Ispahan, and had left 
her to wait for him. It will be a long time 
before he can get back, I told her. ‘Oh, I don’t 
miss him, but I am not seeing Persia.’ There 
were tears in her eyes when she said that, and 
she was really crying when a moment after she 
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will have to try and find someone else, and hope 
that when he tells me he will take me to the 
East he will really take me there.’ ”’ 

The man sitting on the window-seat leant 
forward. 

“Nadia, isn’t your maid’s name Madeleine ?” 


als Sheweesee sean ie 

“YVes,she is. . . . After all, I couldn’t leave 
her there to wait for that brute—and she works 
well. All she wants is to see the world, and 
she sees enough of that with me.” 

The Englishwoman -got up and _ stretched 
herself. 


work. We walked down a quiet street together. 
I was tired of work; I was tired of those four 


said, ‘And I’ll have to go back again without 


seeing anything at all. He will marry, and I 


“Yes, you Russians do gad a bit. 
change and go for a tramp.” 


Let’s, 


DALY’s. (Tel. Gerrard 201.) 
The George Edwardes’ New Production. 


EVENINGS at 8. MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2 
Arthur Wontner, Thorpe Bates, Mark Lester, Lauri de Frece, 
Dorothy Shale, Ivy Duke, Rosina Filippi. 


THE HAPPY DAY. 


POLLO (Gerrard 3243). ALBERT DE CouRVILLE’sS SEASON. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.20, MATINEES, MONS., WEDS. and SATS. at 2.30. 


**HOBSON’S CHOICE’? LONDON’S LAUGHING HIT, by Harotp BriGHousE. 
“Delightful Comedy. Splendidly Acted.’—Daily Mail. 


ADELPHI. (Gerrard 2645.) “HIGH JINKS.” 


NEW MUSICAL COMEDY. 
EVERY EVENING at 8 MATINEES every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY at 2. 
MARIE BLANCHE. W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR. 


ALLADIUM. Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALways THE Best VARIETY ENTE BIAINMENS In Lonpon. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 30. 6.10. 
Programme for week commencing Aug. 28th, 1916 Little Tick, R. G. Knowles, Jack & Evely n, 
May Moore Duprez, Nella Webb, Five Dorinos, Hartley Wonders, Tambo & Tambo, 
Charles Austin & Co. 


ONDON OPERA HOUSE KINGSWAY. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.15. MATINEES, WED., THURS. and SAT. at 2.15. 
Mr. Oswatp STOLL presents a new Comedy and Spectacular Revue, 


“LOOK WHO’S HERE.” 


Ethel Levey, Billy Merson, Fred Kitchen, Florence Smithson, and an Army of Singers, Dancers, 
and Musicians. Box Office, 10 to 10. Holborn 6840 (8 Lines). 


AUSTRALIA: BY THE ORIENT EINE. 


Via CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 
Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, BRISBANE, 


. Through Booking to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 


Twin-sc. Steamers Tons. London. 
ORSOVA : 12,036 Sept. 22 
ORONTES patie HY] Oct. 20 

CALLING AT PLYMOUTH. 
- F, Green & Co,, 
Managers ... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co. 


For passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C.; 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


THE. STOCK EXCHANGE. noticz—MEMBERS of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 
Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals. 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words ‘' Member of the Stock Exchange, London,"’ shall immediately follow the signature. 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 

EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, 

Secretaryto the Committee of the Stock Exchange, Committee Room,The Stock Exchange, London, 
ee Eee 


or to the Branch 


SCHOOLS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 


TUTORS FOR ARMY AND ALL EXAMS. 


MESSRS. J. & J..PATON, having an intimate, UNIQUE, 
and up-to-date knowledge of the best SCHOOLS and 
TUTORS in this country, will be pleased to AID PARENTS 
in their choice by sending (free of charge) Prospectuses and 
TRUSTWORTHY INFORMATION regarding ESTABLISH- 
MENTS which can bbe THOROUGHLY RECOMMENDED. 
The age of the pupil, district preferred, and rough 
idea of fees should be given. 'Phone, write, or call. 
J. & J. PATON, Educational Agents, 143, Cannon Street, London, E.C. 
Telephone, 5°53 Central. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out of every Negative 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. 
Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures; 6d. for 6. 
Prints or Postcards 1d. - CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 
MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 


“LONDON'S LATEST."—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 


*Phone Mus, 574-5, 


WOODHALL SPA. 


VICTORIA HOTEL. 


BROMO-IODINE WATER AND BATHS. 


GOLF. TENNIS. CROQUET. GARAGE. 
Kitchens controlled by Mons. Soyer, late Brooks's Club. 
NEWLY OPENED, 


LONDON.—WIGMORE HOTEL (and Restaurant), 


LOWER SEYMOUR ST., PORTMAN SQUARE, W, (adj. Steinway Hall). 


Family Hotel of first rank. Each room fitted with hot and cold water, service 'phone, and 


electric fire heater. 
heated by hot water. 


P.O. ’phone on all floors and in all suites. 
Bath-room to every three bedrooms. 


Public rooms and corridors 


Elegant suites. Restaurant under 


supervision of an eminent chef and maitre d'hétel. 
‘*A first visit either to hotel or restaurant is not likely to be the last.’"—Truth, June 7th. 


Telegrams: Guestwise, Baker, London. 


*Phone: Mayfair, 4737. 


DOGS. 


“CHAMPION RHONA." 


BARONESS BURTON has always 


CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


Hapiey Hustve,"’ King of 


CHAMPION “ 
Sealyhams, Winner of 13 Championship 
Certificates. 


RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 

lovely PUPPIES by her winning Dogs 

for Sale at reasonable prices.—Apply Hadley 
Cottage, 66, Maida Vale, W 


THE ENNERDALE 


BULE TERRIERS: 


Mrs. Boldero has a few PUPPIES, 
2 months old, of an exceptionally 
good litter. All white, and grand 
bone. For particulars, apply Mrs. 
BoLpERO, Ennerdale, Bexhill-on-Sea, 


“SENNY DING.’ 


VI RS. MORLAND Ns a lovely 

selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


SOUTHEY 
(Breeder of Ch. Hadley Tango and Ch. 
Brockholt Bridget) has Sealyham Terriers 


RS. CHARLES 


and French Police Dog Puppies. Approval. 
—Cromwell Cottage, Courtfield Gardens, 
London, Tel.:3161 Western. Main Kennels, 
Hinton End, Crewkerne, Somerset. 


RS. PULLIN has POMERA- 
4 NIANS, YORKSHIRES and PEKING- 
ESE at reasonable prices.—8, Edith Villas, 
West Kensington. 399 Western. 


")MAJOR RICHARDSON'S 


ey SENTRY DOGS (AIREDALES) 


a8 supplied Army in France, 


POLiGE DOGS (AIREDALES) 

for house and personal guards, 
pgge Pups, 2 gns 

BL ooHoU DS, from 20 gns.; 


ABERDEEN, S SCOTCH, FOX and 
IRISH TERRIERS, 5 gns.; 
Pups, 2 gns. 


Grove End, Harrow. 


Tel. 423. 


MOLASSINE PUPPY BISCUITS 


FROM ALL DEALERS 
21d, per pkt. 7 Ihs. 1/83 


And The Molassine Co., Ltd., Greenwich. 


Printed by Eyre & SpottiswoopeE, Lrp., His Mavesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C.. and Published Weekly by THe SpHEeRE AND TATLER, Ltp., Great New Street, 


London, E.C.—Angust 30, 1916. 


Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post: Office, 1903 
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SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRIES. 


“THE RURAL” SET E08 3832°R SE 
Natural brown osier. Can be left out in all weathers, 


Chairs, 6/6 each. Table (30 ins. diam. top), 8/6 
Or set of 4 Chairs and Table, 52/6 
Plaited Rush Cushions, 2/- each. 


Cash with Order. Prompt delivery. 
Urgent orders despatched per passenger train, 


RURAL INDUSTRIES, Ltd., INGHAM, NORWICH. 


Ifyou suffer from 
Asthma, Catarrh, 
Ordinary Colds, 
you will find 
nothing to equal 


HIMROD’S 
CURE FOR 
ASTHMA 


At all_chemists 
4/3 a iin. 


ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION LIMITED 


ACCIDENTS, FIRE, 
BURGLARY, MOTOR CARS * 
EMPLOYERS’ INSURANCE, 
FIDELITY GUARANTEES. 


Claims poid Assets k 
fig000,000 3,500,000 | 


HEAD OFFICE ey 


A NEW ILLUSTRATED 
aa EO Dee LOING OF eae 


THE WORKS OF 


WILLIAM 
SHAKESPEARE. 


THE SAVOY EDITION. 


Containing Twelve Double-page and Sixteen Single - page Reproductions 
in Colours of Famous Shakespearean Pictures, and Sixty-five Facsimiles of 
Photographs of the most popular Shakespearean Actors and Actresses in 
their leading parts; all the Illustrations beautifully printed on Special Art Paper. 


Prices from 
London—EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (BIBLE WAREHOUSE), LTD. 
RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET 


£92 000 WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal 
5 representative of the bona fide holder of tnis Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an the 
bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 


passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticke:- 


FURNITURE & EFFECTS. 


IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE on hehalf of Qwners, who are 
compelled to realise entirely regardless of original cost, 
removed to our Depositories for convenience of Sale. 


HIGH-CLASS MODERN and ANTIQUE ENGLISH and CON- 
TINENTAL FURNITURE, CARPETS, PIANOS, PICTURES, 


LINEN and PLATE, and OBJECTS of ART, 


To the value of over £1,000,000, being the Largest Collection of Genuine 
Second-hand Furniture in England. Illustrated Catalogue Now Ready. 


250 CONIPLETE BEDROOMS. 

Modern and Antique, in styles of Jacobean, Queen Anne, Chippendale, Adams, Hepple- 
white, Sheraton, and Early Georgian, including several fine old Queen Anne mirrors, tall- 
boy chests, old bow-front and shaped-front chests, from 358.3; large gentlemen's wardrobes, 
fitted drawers under and sliding trays above, from £3 10s.; rare old Jacobean oak four- 
post bedstead and an exceptionally fine Chippendale style four-post bedstead, perfect 
condition; the modern furniture comprises several well-tnade solid oak bedroom suites, 
with glass door wardrobes, from 5 gns. complete; with bedsteads and mattress complete, 
19s. 6d.; mahogany inlaid satinwood bedroom suites, £8 15s.; twin Sheraton design 
bedsteads, with spring mattress complete, 55s.; Louis Seize carved and lacquered bedroom 
suite, with bedstead complete, £80; Louis Seize bedroom suite, tulipwood and kingwood, 
ormolu mounted, with bedstead complete, 65 gns. ; and very choice satinwood suites up to 
300 gns. In every case these suites cost over double the prices now asked. 


DRAW ING-ROOMS, 
Including OVER 170 CHESTERFIELD and LOUNGE SETTEES, 
and easy chairs, all sizes and designs, mostly with loose down cushion seats, ranging from 
47s. 6d. each (see catalogue, lot 35, with illustration); fine tone baby grand piano, in 


ebonised case, by Robert Wornum and Sons, 25 gns.; anda good serviceable instrument, 
10 gns.; large collection of Italian, Louis XV., and Louis Seize carved and gilt and 
Vernis Martin decorated furniture, including a choice carved and gilt Louis Seize 7-piece 
suite covered in silk, for 16 gns.; Dutch marquetry, Boule, and decorated satinwood 
furniture at less than third original cost. 


LIBRARIES, BILLIARD, AND DINING-ROOMS. 

Several leather-covered lounge settees and easy chairs, from 4 §nS.; massive bookcases 
and writing bureaus, from 558.3; very fine set of eight Jacobean design dining-chairs, 
including two carving chairs, complete, 11 gns.; Jacobean design sideboard, £6 17s. 6d. ; 
large dining table to match, 558.3 fine old Jacobean side table with drawers, £4 17s. 6d.; 
dld Delf pattern dinner and tea services, sets of complete old crystal and cut table glass, 
£5 17s. 6d.; polished oak canteens of cutlery and plate by Mappin & Webb. £5 17s 6d.; 
large quantity of Sheffield plate and electro by Walker and Hall, Elkington, &c.; old prints, 
oil paintings, books, table and bed linen, grandfather clocks, chiming and other bracket clocks. 

Several pieces of very fine old black and red lacquer furniture. 

Fine quality real Turkey carpet, 13 ft. by 9 ft., £4 17s. 6d., and several others. 

Full-size billiard table by Orme, £45, with all accessories, cost over £150. 

Two motor cars, 18 h.p. Darracq Landaulette, equal to new, £200; 14-16 h.p. * Remo” 
Touring, 5 seats, nearly new, £150. 

Large quantity of grained furniture, wood seat chairs, &c., suitable for servants’ rooms 
or useful for soldiers’ huts. Any reasonable price will be accepted to clear. 

Any article may be had separately, and, if desired, can remain stored free, 
and payment made when delivery required, or will be packed free and delivered 
or shipped to any part of the world. 

Complete Catalogue, Ulustrated by Photographs, Now Ready, sent Post Free. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES 


(By RoyaL APPOINTMENT), Ltd., 
48-50, Park Street, Upper Street, Islington, London, N. 
The.fo lowing Number Motor 'Buses pass Park Street, Islington: Nos. 4,19, 43, 43a, and 30. 
Cab Fares refunded toall purchasers. ‘Phone 3472 North. Business Hours: Open every 
day nine till nine. Established over half a century. L. LEWIS, Manager. 
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Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz, :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, 


THE TATLER 


FOR GOD, KING & COUNTRY 


THe GHURGH ARMY 


has Several Hundred 


RECREATION HUTS, 
TENTS and CLUBS 


for giving Rest and Comfort to 
the brave MEN OF BOTH SER- 
VICES in the Home Camps and 
in Flanders, France, Malta, 
Egypt, Salonica, Mesopotamia, 
East Africa and India. More 
than SIXTY on the West Front 
are actually UNDER THE 
ENEMY’S SHELL - FIRE. 
MORE are urgently required. 
Huts cost £300; Tents, £150; 
Equipment, £100; Week's Work- 
ing—£5 Abroad, £2 at Home. 


Cheques, ‘crossed “* Barclay's, a/c Church 
Army,” payable to Prebendary CARLILE, 


D.D., Hon. Chief Sec., Headquarters, 
Bryanston Street, Marble Arch, London, W. 


KEATINGS 
KILLS 
BUGS FLEAS MOTHS{, 


<a 


THE only colour a lady could use. Absolutely 
harmless and undetectable. Keeps the skin elastic. 


CREME ROSE-EUGENIE. 


“Sherlock Holmes would never see it save to belaud 
and admire."’—Sketch. a ‘| 
| 
| 
) 


“TI have never found anything so 
natural.""—Marcelle Surgére. 

Post free, plain wrapper, 

3/l- per glass jar. 
THE T. BALDWIN MFG. CO., 
Wigmore St., LONDON (sole 
makers of the world-famous Curlash p. 
Cream). Sample i/- 


WRIGHT 
Coal Tar Soap 


is now known as the 


Soldiers’ Soap. 


It Soothes, Protects, Heals. 


In United Kingdom, 4d. per Tablet. 


In Australia, Canada, India, and British Colonies, 
6d. per Tablet. 


MUST NOT BE DETAGHED. 


al Office, Nos..86 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 


before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 


i e H r ifi rf furnishe » the 5 aimi a same by 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and,other information be fur nished by the eReOn TT aT Pa ele 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons oyer twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the curre is ssue . 


i . 43 “ z bs - 200”? Ricke Nos. 2 7) > 
i This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “Ocean AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimiTED, Act, 1890, Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
té not incompatible with the special conditions above stated, 


The bossession of thisCoupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of theAct. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of theCorporation. 


Week of issue from August 30, 1916. Sign tere .ccccccccccseesccessncesscecscssensnccecsscereneensacecesasncseensneesesaesensneneeseneengensass 


Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either directly to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 


but Will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subscription, This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration. to 


THE OCEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 
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; To realise this ideal 
Pears 


NEUEGOTRER nothing is more helpful 
SERIES. 


PEAR BLOSSOM 


Talcom Powder 


An entirely new preparation, em- 
bodying the result of generations 
of experience in the manufacture 
of toilet products and a full know- 
ledge of the hygiene of the skin. 


Absorbent, antiseptic, and of the 
utmost refinement and daintiness. 
Prevents chafing and irritation. 


[LDR] means constant skin - coolness 


and comfort. 


IFS 


IES it eans a clear. fine. healthy skin 


times. 


N it me soft and soothing 
shaving. 


A. & F. Pears, Ltd. 
71-75 New Oxford St. 
LONDON, W.C. 
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